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WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post 
BY ELLA WHEELER. 





Ween i Seat ot the throne of God praying 
‘or thee. 
What shall the boon that I ask of Him be? 
Bball I pray that thy life 
know notbing of strife, 

Aud never Gils Guiss May Seem, emeuh end 
air ‘ 

But sweet as a rong 

Thy life flow along, 

hed by shadows, unclouded by care? 


that you ever may dwell under 
r beantiful eyes? 


al 





Shall I 


As calm and as blue as 
That riches 
And wealth all 

At Geo Gm of thy band may in plentitade 


And thy life as a dream, 
In Eden land seem 
With nothing of sorrow, and nothing of woe? 


Or a = prayer be that your heart may 


pure, 
Through sunsbine and shadow your faith 
fixed and eure, 
Ju Christ crucified 
Whe now side by side 
With God sits enthroned in the city abeve. 
Oh there at His feet 
In 1 Ay te 
May 4 dwell, blest with infinite mercy and 
ove. 





BROWN JIM. 
A Tale of the Sierra Nevada. 


(CONCLUDBD. ) 








WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post 
BY MRS. MARGARET HOSMER, 
AUTHOR OF “ RAVED BY HYDROPHOBIA,” @c, 





When they had gone, little Bella, who was 
growing large enough to miss fomiliar faces 
cried pitifully for her loving friend and 
puree; who, to tell the truth, nearly broke 
his own tender heart in saying well 
to her, But the passing sorrow over, she 
turned the more cl to the remain- 
ing two, and ‘‘ Brown Jim” became daily 
more and more devoted to the little waif the 
storms had carried to his cabin door. His 
young partner sbared bis feelings, and loved 
the child in his d:fferent way, almost as ab- 
sorbingly; one good deed the little oreature 
had accomplished already. The quick and 
somewbat unreasonable a of the you 
man was *o subdued that bis subetenes of 
“Spunky” was falling iato disuse amongst 
the old st. ck, and was not at all adopted by 
the new comers who could not see oa 
cation, The patient affection that for 
the little Belle, and found sach keen delight 
in her baby Jove, was magically smoothing 
out the captions creases in his k young 
nature, and teaching him the beautiful les- 
son of eager and “poo . 

She was growing a great most three 
years old they cateorst, and she could talk 
with such a sweet childish lisp of ail manner 
of thinge, displaying such bright perceptive 
intelligence as fairly to dazzle her admiring 
listeners. 

**Bhe's done us both good, Billy,” said 
Brown Jim one winter night, as they sat 
tageioes smoking. 

be no longer swung in a cradle, but lay 
tacked up in a cot bed in the corner, dim- 
pled and rosy in her healthfal sleep. 

Billy aseented to the proposition on gene- 
ral grounds. 

“She's a darling,” he eaid, ‘‘and she 
keeps every ose laughing with her funny lit- 
tle ways.” 

* But what I mean’s this,” pursued his 
partner, grevely, “you're a sight better 
tempered, Billy, since you took charge of 
ber. Yer amiable in yer ways—whereas ye 
used tu be pretty firey.” 

Billy face flushed slightly, ae if in proof 
thatthe fire was put all extinet, but he laugbed 

ood-bumoredly the next moment. * Well,” 
Ccentes sed, ** may be | have sume streaks of 
temper, but I don't know, people ere gener- 
ally what ciscamstauces make them. I was 
ucfortanate ic mine.” 

** Bo I've heard you ssy before,” raid the 
old man seriously, and with great kindness 
of ma: ner. “I don't want to stir up by- 
goves, my dear boy—and | hope ye know 
that it isu't my way to rile smooth water 
fer nothing; but I want to ask ye, if it 
wasn't yer own faults toat made them cir- 
cumstances ?” 

“ No, certainly not,” anawered Billy, with 
a quick flash in bis eye, and an excited tone 
to bis voice; ‘‘ I bave been bitterly ill used, 

A ws ~~ - to oge 

‘They'll live to be prow Billy. 
eet — Fees, So it? Goals of 

, ye know, y, that’s the revenge 
thex’e acseed to ure.” “~v 

“it's sg to ure thet those 
who dave strives to ruin and prevent the 
well-being and beppiness of a lite 
meet with © 


“I'm a most old enough to be yer bows j 

father,” said he, ‘‘ listen to me as if 1 was, 
for I've « tender feelia’ for ye, my boy. 
Now ye know where ye was and what ye 
were up to when I met ye in that saloon in 
Bacramento. What driv ye to gambling and 
drinking in a way that never belonged to a 
nature like yourn to do ?” 
“I was not myself,” etammered the young 
map, looking a ed at the recollection. 
**]—I—had rather not go back to that 
time.” 

‘Aad ye never will, Billy, for ye didn't 

appear to advantage thes, and t's the 
truth. Now, I'm avt ye to tell me 
yer story, it’s an empty life that haen't some 
quiet corner that must not be disturbed, and 
youre may remain sacred forever—all 1 ask 
ie, wasn’t the circumstanees something like 
the ones I dragged you out of by main force 
the night I found ye in a dirk Aight with the 
Greeeers ?"' 
Billy shifted his porition, and laying his 
meetschaum on the table, glanced uneasily 
at bis companion's face, and then looked 
into the fire, He bit hie lip and colored, 
while he tried to speak. 

“ Why you know, partner, that there are 
no dranken Mexicans ia the state of New 
York,” he said evasively. ‘ All the trouble 
of my life began there, and when you met 
me | was trying to go to the dogs in the 
quickest and worst way I could find. That 
was passion, I've gotoverthat. | am calm 
and reasonable, thanks to you who are the 
only one on earth I owe kind or Pp 
to, 





“ Yer wrong there, Billy; honor thy father 
and thy mother—eccording to Scripture. 
Ye'd lost your way somehow a good while 
afore I met yer. | respect ye as a partuer, 
and 1 yearn to ye as if ye was my own 
flesh and blood, but still I feel that yer 
leetle mite wrong somehow, and oh, Billy, 
my boy, I do wish ye was eet right.” 

Suddenly Billy choked up—a great sob 
eeemed to bang crosswise in his throat and 
smother his voice. 

* There was a girl at the bottom of it all,” 
he muttered, and his face blazed scarlet. 

“Of course there war,” echoed * Brown 
Jim,” and bis own swarthby countenance 
glowed like a eudden flash of red on a brown 
autumn leaf. 

‘it wae my own people who struck the 
blow,” the boy went on, with an angry 
gleam re-awakening in hiseye. ‘She was 
willieg, but my parents raised trouble be- 
tween us ov account of an abward idea they 
took into their beads about s barrier Ww our 
union. Toey made ber give meup. Yes it 
was they, who should have ioved me, that 
cursed me. Honor them! By heavens, | 
hope to see them—!" 

“Of course ye do,” interposed ‘ Brown 
Jim” has'ily, “and so do I, though | don't 
even kpow their names, ject because | love 
their sow Billy, a fall-bieoded chap with a 
big beart, but a biling hot temper that 
steams up ani blinds bis judgment some- 
times.” 

Tuus checked—for the elder man bad ac- 
taally laid his band apon the excited lips that 
would bave uttered wrathful words—the 
young prodigal who had left bis bome ia 
vitte:pess of soul sank into silence, and 
brooded over the past. 

Their voices ia speaking had been- more 
than usually loud, and that of the younger 
man bad rung sbrilly through thec.bin, The 
gteat blue eyes io the cot opened wide and 
wondering at the sound. Now in the still- 
ness that followed, the spoilt baby slipped 
from ber bed, and stealing acrow the love 
came and laid ber curly bead upon * Browa 
Jim’. bosom. Scarcoly noticing thestrange- 





reward, and tbe find it yet.” His eyes 
flacbed as be e, and his voice was shril! 
with anger. 


“ Brown Jim” laid his hand on bis arm. 








SAVED FROM A TERRIBLE DEATH. 


arms, and pressing her tw bty breart covered 
the pretty white nght-dre:s which was part 
of the Stockton-bcught wardrobe with bis 
great woollen sleeves, 

** Billy,” eaid be ia a low, sad tone, * yo've 
knowed trouble, I see, and ite fresh on yer 
mind still, That's the way with them 
crosses, for awhile they act like a surt of 
canker, and they eat up every joy or pleasure 
there is in life; but by-and-by they fall into 
a kind of dust that chokes qe up a bit, and 
takes the freshness out of t , but don't 
aplle yer taste and sight and feelin’ like the 
firet blow. I knowed a man that lived 
th bh ‘em all, and he'd tell ye to hope and 
trust in the Lord always, according to Sorip- 
ture. Billy, if he was here—" 

The child on bis lap put bs a pair of soft 
rosy Lands, and stroked his face; he kissed 
them noiselemiy as they flitted over bis 
mouth aod went on: 

“This here man was a rough; one of the 
kind that was boro coarse in the n, and 
hard to be smoothed into shape. He knowed 
it, and feeling that he wa'nt made to shine, 
took to wandering ways naturally, seeing 
that he couldn't never bope to amount to 
much at home. Well, while be went saili 
here by sea, and journeying there on land, 
most of bis folks died, when he come 
back a full growed man there wa'nt many 
that knowed much about him. I don’t know 
as | can tell ye what kind of chap thie man 
was jaardly, for he wa'nt given to stadyin’ 
up bis own feelins much, and didn't u : 
stand ‘em as a general thing till they made 
themeelves known to bim. So it happened 
that he'd never thought nothing at ail about 
falling in love, or piotarin’ what kinder 
young woman he'd fancy, till his eyes fell on 
her suddenly, and the thing wae done, She 
was a little girl, far too young and pretty 
for bim.” 

Here “ Brown Jim” paused, and looking 
steadily down on the little head of pale gold 
piled ap in shiny waves upon his bosom, 
seemed to struggle hard to swallow some 
strange parsion awakeced by the memory of 
another man’s love. 

** She was sort of left in his hands, being 
the ‘dopted child of an older brother 
who had died. She bad no one to turn to 
but him; she was desolate and friendiecss, 
without a home or any way of getting one. 
This here man wa'ut poor, mind ye; he'd 
plenty to buy her a! she could desire, and 
that kinder give him courage te ask ber Ww 
be hie wife. She was such a clinging little 
thing, and felt ber loss so much that she 
was giad to tarn to any one, so she tarned 
to him; but the man thought it was love; 
being a stupid chap, be teok ber at her word 
and went straight up tv heaven ia hia great 
joy. He stayed there nigh about a year 
and come to think of it, Billy, be baimn't no 
reason to repine, though be lived in inferna! 
torture for many anctier. Ye see, 'taiu't 
every one as has a whole year of beaven ia 
their liver, and thie mans was pure bliss. 
He might have seen throagh the pour child's 
feelios if be hada't been sorter blinded by 
the light of his own joy; be might bave even 
guessed the truth if he'd once felt the least 
doubtful, but be wa'nt. So he went on till 
that wooderfal year was over, and be had tu 
g° to Mexico about some property that wae 
in davger and be couldn't bear to love, seeing 
how iovely fine feathers made his pretty 
bird. There be took the cholera and was 
broaght nigh unto death, bat in spite of his 
torments be thought of ber, and made a will 
that left her everything, sad putting it iu 
the care of two American’, be sent it to the 
Consal’s all regular, cording to law. That 
was all be knowed for a time; after a big 
struggiec in bis heart to eay good-by to her, 





‘When be enue hook egia to hile there 
was a couple of Greaser women a rubbing 
him, and his jinte was oracking as if they 
was bein’ thawed out of ice. Poor souls, 
they thought they'd done a big thing for 
him to ng him beck from the jaws of 
death ; bat there was a time when be could 
have cursed ‘om for not letting the grave 
ewsllow bim, It was a long while afore he 
could stand on bis legs, and « still longer 
one before he could start on his journe 
home. His head was kinder weak and mud- 
died; none of bis te were clear, ex- 
cept that he bad been ht back to life 
after he'd ceased to belong to it. He realized 
that the poor child at horse would bave « 
fearfal shook, and be trembled and turned 
deadly cold with the thought of the joy that 
mart follow when he appeared before ber 
alive and well once more, 

“Brown Jim" speaking, and 

his hand nervously over his face and 
‘orehead; he moved uneasily in his obair 
and coughed a dry and husky cough, while 
bis companion changed color and seemed no 
leas pertarbed by the recital, 

“I hadn't oaghter set out to tell this,” 
said the miner; *' it’s worryin’ sorter story, 
and I'll out it short, He started home, buat 
didn't git there; he wae called back to 
Mexico before he reached New Orleans about 
some lew business that] promised to close 
every day, but spun i out for>montha. 
Finally be got clear and made for New York. 
I'd oughter told you that his wife bad « 
slater pretty near her own age that was 
living we east, Yeo see there was a pair 
of orphans left, aod when bis brother took 
one, « Boston man took the other, and the 
hadn't met in years. When the poor wretc 
came crawling back from his grave, as ye 
may say, he found his wife was in Boston, 
staying with this sister, who was bat lately 
married, ae he heard. He made himself 
known to no living soul, bat followed her 
there, and being binder bungry for a sight 
of her, peepedj about to git a look throagh 
the winders before be should sorter break 
the strange tidings of his coming back by 
degrees, ‘it was a pretty place, « cottage in 
Hozbury, with @ porch and long einleee 
hung with vines, It was the summer time, 
and there was but little light in the perior; 
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gently and tenderly through the 
reads, “have brought more shine on ‘om 
into my beart than | thought could ever find 
wg ty ti 
No word did the to this diajoiated 
story vouoheafe in reply ; Ney ae eg 
now - 


meedicte such aber nf, 


borden, laying it carefully in ite foreaken 
bed, and patting tho glowing oveek to rest 
as he gathered the clothes around the nest- 
Ning form. 
uddenly Billy broke out in a hoarse voles 
with a distressed and almost distorted look 
of tees for the reply. 
You sald oun coal tom OK Loute, and 
altoyetber to the weet and south- 


Brown Jim answered without looking up, 
still bending over and watching the pretty 
little Belle. 

“Oh, i'm « kinder Ishmael. I've been 
everywhere, and | never was contented to 
cing © ng ono shane op Song eon, Do ye 
know, Billy, | think I'll ley my bones among 
the red- woods on the billthere. It's a pretty 
place enough, and right near the good old 
river that’s been real generous tome. I'm 
glad of it now for little Bolle’s sake.” 

That was ali he said et wa ene pose 
Billy seemed in nowise inclived to draw 
him out of bis silence. He rose and went 
out into the cold damp night air and stayed 
#0 long abroad that bie partner stretched 
bimeelf upon his blankets and lay wonderin 
what he found so attractive ucder the dar 
and cloudy sky. 

From that night forward the young man 
was changed in looks and manner, acted 
like one who was partially de 
to the astonish t and 
ner. 

He was sot only slient bat distant and 
moody, When spoken to he would eprin 
ap as if he bad received a sudden blow, anc 
he avoided his old friend as mach as he had 
before cultivated his society and confidence. 
Ove thing wae particularily otervable, he 
would not «it down to est with him or share 
the twilight hour of play and frotie with 
their matual pet-—littie Berile. Not that 
hie manner evinced anger or dislike, on the 
contrary he would occasionally dert a look 
towards the thoughtfal miner full of e:if 
reproach and sgonized entreaty that woald 
fade into a mys’ erious mingling of shameful 
auxiety and distress, He was oo longer bim 


, mach 
n of his part- 








but the pour chap was ali eyes, sod he caught 
a glimpse of her an he turned the street | 
corner aod came in view of the house.” 

* Brown Jim's” voice was so beard and dry 
that it was almort inaudible, and Billy wae | 
moving his seat backwards, eo thet . + wat 
almost out of the range of bis eye iv was | 
a very timple etory to work ao great @ change 
ja a listener's face The ruddy, ben teome | 
fellow wea white and frightened -lookiay, 


an! he seemed to desire to ebrink cut of | 
eight of bis companion. | 

* There ain't much more to tell,” said the | 
epeaker, and I'll make « few words doit, | 


He saw hie wife, and not content with that, | 
be crept near Ber too, Bhe had « eweet | 
voice, aud it never sounded eweeter than it 
cid tuat night as she spoke in a quiet, cheer 
fal way of little thinge her sister brought tu 
mind, All at omce the woman si!, * You 
are too young and pretty tu be a widow a! 
ways, aod youog Ferris is a handsome fe! 
low head 

Billy gave ea ebarp cry, jike the souod that 
ene would make whu saw a heavy weit 
about to descend snd crush him, thea vauyht 


himself in the utterance and bit his lips 
flercely. 

“Bat the man never said a wor!,” eaid 
Brows Jim, *he listened and beard it a!l, 


but never spoke. He beard the very life or 
his eoul eay she was sorry that he wae dead, 
but keew be must be happier away from a 








ness of the incident, be raised her in bis 


he lay still and the tortare was past 


poor young thing that suited hina as ill as 


self in any way, not even when he fondled 
the child for whom hia love seemed anabat 
ed He would hide bie face ta ber bosom, 
and turn away from all ob-ervation to give 
way to affection his every glance at ber be 
rpoke He took to carrytog ber off into the 


red-woods whet » would walk hour after 


hour like « tire! entry with the little one 


in bie arms tong after she bad fallen nelerp 
there 

*Whate««r sith the poor lad?" mur 
mored * Brown Jim” to bimewell aa'ly his 
troubles hae took a fre b startand maces him 
kind o wil and what's wore he seems 
feeleome « ecaultoft me 

Stracve to tell this odd state of affcirs net 
osly coutianed bot lecrease!, and Billy 
ceared 'o take en interest even ia that mort 
exct'ing subject rick paying dirt, The wir 
wr wee @ mild one, with few storms, «a! 
the miners were able to work almost overy 
day Billy neglected hu claims, an! the 

he now empl yer to dig for bim bed it 


ail tuelr own way Ire@wa Jim” :emun 
eUated with bia 
“| doa't ack yo what's ap,” be ssid with 


frieadly earnertcoss, ** but yer s poucg man 


with the wold before ye, why shooll ye 
wart to go sgainat yer good fortuce, and 
upret yer owe luck?’ 


Hilly listewed reepee fully, as be always 
did whea his pertoer spoke, bat he offered 
hu tcp y beyond e mutt rod “' lt (ide t @et- 
ter mach how thiogs went.” 

it was a day or two after this anvatiofac- 
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tory conference that they both bappered to 
go into srortof store of genera 

cy but laply estabdliched on 
* Brown Jim” ted to send ay 









‘yag 


Billy, thus called upow, saswered : 
Kew koow old ‘Granite’s’ name wae 
bed @jetier or two directed 





and made wey pe 
ed sir, pot + “" bed 
foo, ~ 





* Beown 2 


i of im aaron | 
‘An ily ?* he 
ake d, ee “siete: A his ' 
meoner simost timid he looted at bis 
es'ranged companion h a curious cxpree 
tion of saddened interert 

* Looking for any ove *” ccboed Billy, 
moving bartily away 

“1 mean frm the Btater, ye know, yo 
were ackiog about the steamer, | thought.” 

* Here's a letcer for Billy soyhow,” erid | 
af: Vow-winer whe bed been glaocing over 
the let. ‘ Yow, Wily, base's alettos for pou as | 
eure a you're born.” 

** Where’ cried the young man exoiled- 
ly, bie fae fuebing ecariet How do you 
kirow wy vame’ Give it to me, ft eay.” 

He suetched it from the clesk’s hand, 
who laughed as he read the o'd superrcrip 
thon 

‘Sparky Billy, et Brown Jim's Bar, Mo 
kuloome " | 

* Well, th.t's a direction for you,” be said 
meri 

* Ie'e from Evergreen, and he koew po | 
other,” exclaimed Hilly, appar atly intense- | 
ly relieved that hie friend's igeorance was 
as great ar itwar, ‘it's partly to joe, sir,” 
aod be turned towards his partner wit'wot 
looking at bim; ‘ we'd better go up to the 
ecabia.’ 

Ko they went, and there the younger man 
read the epletic sloud, while the little In- 
diau boy they bad trained into sub nurse | 
aod general houre-servent couked the supper 
and pleyed with Belle. 

it was from Cambridge the youug man | 
wrote, aud be apolwised in the beginning 
for knowing no better name by which to ad- | 
drow hie late aveoe ates. If it had not been | 
far the abeardity of directiog @ letter to the | 
ridroulous tithes they had known cae) other 
by, be ehuuld have written to them long ego, | 
but now he felt the necessity of communi- | 
oatiog something tat bad jart come to his 
snowledge oraceruing the parentage of Iittle | 
Delle, Ata boure in Boston, where ie bal 
been lately introduced as a visitor, he saw a | 





piotare of a baby co lke the litte one be 
had kh ft bi biod at the Bar, that he was ima 

pol d to ast the lady of the houve whore 
ebild 1 was that bue so etrange a resem 

blavce to theic little Belle The tequiry | 
meade her sorrowltul, and with much feeling | 
che related the circumstances whic Ever. | 
green pioceeied to repeat, aidieg that be 
was eo well convinoed that the littie Minnie 


of his friend ® story and the child they bad | 
resoucd from the Makuloame were one and 
the same, that be had assured the poor tady 


e, ond begged bis late companiour to aid | 
bien ta restoring the dear lithe creature to 
her selative's ara 

Tee lady friend, about whom he malin 
tained a little bashful ceremony in every | 
mention, bad a rister marnied to a tes 
ceptain who eniled to California by the 
wey of Cape Horm early io ISS, Find 
tog such poomise of fortune a: deasled 


almort all the carly arrivals, be had sold 
his ebip acd goce up into the mines, writing 
to bs wife such glowing accounts of the 
wealth with which the sotl teemed, that ale 
felt they would soon be amply repaid for | 
the reparation by the sucoess he was certain 
to mect will Another letter or two in the 
beat few months equally glowing, aod then 
the correspondence stopped, and for nearly a | 
year sbe bad remained in such distracuon 
aud suspense that she was cager to put an 
end to it by joining a famity avout to sil 
for San Francic>, and with ber little girt, 
the aweet little Minnie, whore picture at | 
tracted the young man's attentive, the searoh | 
for ber husband that ended ro disastrousty 
Phe late cmp tain» story wae ao tale common 
to half the miners who bave dug Caltlorma 
soil elated at first into extravayaut boper, | 
disappointment reduced hia to the deepest 
despair, Fiom tbe wildest expectations of 
success be soun wauk into nervelens dejec 
tion, and fo lisbly preferred silenve to a 
coatersion of bis failure, not caloulating on 
the fears it would create at home. After 
paresing from one grade of wretched experi 
+noe to another, he wae glad to ship bome 
as an ioferior officer, where be arrived a few 
monthe after his wife had sailed in eearch 
of him, All the ioquiiies be nad made in 
frautic self accusation brought him no other 
explasation of ber loss, than that she bad 
left the fiends she sccompanied to San | 
Francisco and gone up to the miacs to flad 
ao old mining partner of ber busbaad’s, The 
terrible floode of that heavy winter set in | 
very shortly aficrwarde, aud she was never 
more recon 

* Now,’ said Kvergrecn, *' was not this 
poor lady and the ope that we laid in the 
little grove of red-woods one and the same 
person! Hier poor sister, and the uabap,-y 
husband for whore love she lose her life, are 
paiofully excited at the thought, aad | have 
grived wy uncle's permisioa w carty out 
the plan «f reuciting the child to ber eager 
relatives, 

* Biowa Jim” groaced “ The boy's turn- 
ed a foul,” said be angii'y; * that kind of 
writia’ doa't sound like him puhow. Tuais | 
child ain't in peed of no relatives whilo she 
hae us, is she, Billy?" | 

He caught up the little sunbeam who was 
flitting about ia ber busy play acd strained | 
her to hie breast wi b a troubled and almost 
aff.ivhted air. 

** Ver all sight, ain't ye, my little qacen?" 
be asked with trembling fondness ‘ Ye 
love old Uacle Jim, don't ye, my sanny-hair 
ed birdie)" . 

The struggling li tle one, who bull resent 
ed 69 uncerrmonious an iaterruption of ber 
play, gave bim a hasty rowed of Risses on 
esch cheek ani half buried berse!f io bis 
beard in an energetic embrace. Thea she 
vigorously disengaged bere: If and ran beck to 

t baby-bouse on a box ia the corner, ebere 
se wee cooking a bit of diied apple and 


Ubree ahi'e beans for Pooebo the Indian boy. | 


Bl'y ead not a word but went on readiag 
when a aeeees again turned bis fice to- 


“A journey can be accomplished in three 
which wiil inciu te our vacation here. | 





beth. She's oun 
‘eordiay to vee. & A and Ib 1] 


| would stand in — oe up 
aemuch as even Poarath's hed 
and she kep’ biain 


wp Mores, of bis 
folte. If you'll stick to it they can't get ber 
awey from Iler mother's baried up ia 
the red-woots, an! her epirit’s a logeria’ 


round the spot. Her father wa'nt a lkelys 
hin! o' mao, or he'd never left the mines 
dead broke, Consarn that fool Evergreen 


The Lord forgive me for ewearin’, Amen.” 
ln a few moments be sat down agaio, aud 
suprotting bis head in bis hands bid his face 


His companion watched him with troubled 
interest, aod cast looks of strangely mingled 
feeliwg fartively opon bia. 

By-aed-by the eturdy Ggure began to 
shake, and a deep groan that seemed to 
rend the heart it osme from sounded thiough 
the little csbin. The young man rose— 
was pale and terribly overcome with feeling. 
He drow near to where bis partner sat, wich 
bis head felling forward and bis whole form 
heaving. He stood a moment silent and 
tremb'log; then he fell upon bis knees be- 
fore bim, and tried to draw away the labor- 
eteined hands through whore hard browa 
fingers the tears were streaming. 

* Me. Barrett,” be eaid, ‘I solemnly de- 
clare to Heaven that | wish I could die tc- 
ee wecere you from the sorrow of losiog 
little Belle; and po ove shall take ber from 
you, if Lean prevent it. | bave been ua- 
worthy your goo¢nese and confidence, bat | 
oaly wish | could give you my wreiched life 
to show you how littie I meant to deceive 


e * wes convaleed with an emotion that 
bis words did not express, and their mean- 
ing seemed lost on the man he addresred, 
who started at the sound of bis o«n name as 
if he bad reccived a rudden wound. 

The one who uttered it seemed scarcely 
lews surprised aad even muttered some ex- 
cuss. 

** Forgive me, partner-—| was thinking and 
I forgot; 1—1 cannot bear to see you suffer 
so. 

The miner recovered bimsef and con- 
trolled bie emotion. 

‘* Billy, my dear boy, it’s like you to have 
a big heart,” be said, with something like 
plessure io the tone of bis voice. 

He laid one of bis rough hands on each of 
*he youth's shoulders aud smiled kindly on 


bia. 
* I deelore you've grow'd to be as near to 


| me in feelia’ as if you belonged to me; and 


I'm thankfal that a sort o' cloud there was 
between us, has cleare] awsy. Ye sce it 


give me a start to bear my name, for 1) 


bet thie of the pretty little createre 
took it ate my mindy 
* Whiskey Dick's,’ and be 










will be billed, 
alas? Sites ad 


ms 
manded the road view. 












ger ov the lower ledye, bub when they eon 
to the gulches, it wil all over with ‘ea 
They don't understand horses; Evergreen 


| eevee know'd which side w mount eves— 
and the Captain ain't likely to be much bet- 
ter. Come, Billy, let's go down the road a 
pleot; we may save troubdle—and I can't sit 
still bere a teiokia’ of i.” 

The younger man did vo} share bis com- 
rade's excitement, but he nevertheless 
obeyed iostantly, and sterting down the 
open road, they were soon joined by a balf- 
dosen loungers, whom the miner's explena- 
tion of the ble dasger of ‘' Evergrcen's” 
party, deeply interested. 

It was perdiews alarm, as it seemed when 
they came ia sight of the three riders about a 
mile below the Dar, their outlines dimly dis- 
ceraible ia the dusk of evening. They came 
along gsyly, the lady ridiog between, It 
was cool weather, and all California even- 
ings are fresh and breezy; s0 she wore a gay 
rcarl wound rouad her figure over her riding- 
dress, and her plamed hat drawn clore over 
el There! Evers he right—I k 

** There's * teen’ at the right—I know 
him ia of hie Give clothes,” said 
** Brown Jim,” and bis voice trembled a lit- 
tle at the r:oogsition ; for he had liked the 
young maa sincerely, dewpite his late wrath 
at bis untoward discovery. 

The next minute tbe miner clatched his 
partner's arm, and uttered a suppressed 
ecteam-— 

“Does be know that the river ruse up 
into that little canon there be's coming to; 
or does the blind fool mean to ride straight 
into is?” 

They stool still as if rooted to the spot, 
while the three figures below rode up the 
bank, talking eage:ly, aod never once gianc- 
ing towards the epel\-bouad miners, or the 
narrow yorge they were approaching. 

* Hold up!" yelied *‘ Brown Jiw,” sad. 
denly fiading voice, and shouting ia bis ua- 
yoverned terror, till the broad bank echoed. 
| The chasm before them was bat a few feet 

in width, bat the mountaia springs had 

broken throagh and tunvelled it into a deep 

ravine; while brancsing off the old road, 

thus rendered imparssble, was a new one cut 

io the shelving bauk higher up, but ia the 
| dim light rendered indistinc’ save to acocus- 
| tomed eyes, 

The eldrr mioer was strong and lithe 
as a peutber; with w runoisg leap he 








dida’t think there wasa men on the Bar that | bouoded down the road over the canon, and 
know'd it; bat as | hain't no reason to feel | had caught toe bridle of the reariog horse 
a ehamed of it, it’aall right. Now about this | ou when the lady eat, jast as ** Evergreen'’s” 


trouble—-for it te trouble, and heavy trouble | startled steeu bad thrown him, and he rolled 
too, | won't deny, I've bad time to think, , over backwards down the soft vank of 
land I feel that | was guin’ sgen sense and | sbelving earth towards the river. 

duty. We're bound to do what's mgbt, ye | “ Take her off,”’ screamed * Brown Jim" 


koow, Billy; and I bumbly ask the Lord to 


put us in the etraight way, and give us the 
strength to go abead in it," 

Ile rove, und going to the cabin door 
looked upwarde at the red light ia the early 


evening sky just over above the red wouds, | 


He was a simple minded mau of large faith, 
and his looke followed bis thou, his ia s.ropg 


| belief, 


Hie companion watched him with an ex- 
pression of deeper reverence than is often 
bestowed on a rough figure in mining dress 


| and boote almost reeching to bis middie, 


By-and-by they both turned silentiy to- 
wards their evening meal which they sat 
down and sbared together—moure iu concert 
than they had been since that unlucky night 


whea ‘Brown Jim" had unwittingly ex- | J 
| for | can’t help ye,” cried ‘ Browa Jim” to | feel that gon think harsbly of me.” 


cited hie young fiieud by tae homey story 
of avother man's love and gricf. 

Thie was ia the early epring, and Billy, 
who had almort deserted his own iuterest, 
su‘denly awoke to it again, and went to 
work ata new bydraulic force bis partner 
had jast secured for washing dowa the 
banks of a partly worked claim. Then, to 
bie prined surprise, Leown Jim discovered 
that be had been revoiving the plaa of leav- 
ing the Bar, aud hed actually made oat 
papers conferring all his rights and claims 
on the partner be had meant to desert ae- 


— 
* It's part of hie trouble, poor fellow,” | 


was the conclasion the elder miner came to 
when be learned this abandoved inten- 
tion, ‘‘and he was trying to wip off on the 
vteamer when Evergreen'’slottcrcame Well, 
out of cvil coms good, fur he seems more 
easy in his mind ever siuce.” 


Toe prorpect of the little feiry who | f 


brightewued their coarse lives with her radiant 
presence beicg taken away from them, ouly 
endeared her the more to ber loving guar- 


, diane, who watched ber every motion, with 


miverly eyes hoarding trearures of delight; 
bat a» Evergreen bad stated ao time for 
coming, and two or thiee weeks rolled by 
without (urther tidings, they began to hope 
there would be vothing more done in the mat- 
ter, and took courage 

it was in catly May when one of “the 
boys" heving been duwn at Skulltown, a 
dozen miles veluw the Bar, returned to re- 
port the startliog news of Evergicen's pre- 
sence 


He went siraight to * Brosn Jim's” cabia | 


with the tidings, aud gave a glowirg account 
of the party. 

** There's three of ‘em,” he said, * aud 
you wouldn't know Evergreen no more'n if 
you'd never seen bi@ = Ile'e rigged out real 
tremenc ous in the beet of store clotnes, and 
acts and talks quite the geutieman. 
you, college's a wonderfal place; aed I meaa 
a ature at it myself when | strike my 

ie. 

‘fe there avybody with him?” asked 
“Brown Jim,” looking worried, and 
changicg color dempite his efforts at seif- 
control 

* Yea, twoof ‘em. There's a fellow they 
call the yoo 1 ured to koow him up at 
: Le Ny ii’—though he wara't quite eo 
well got up in them aeys, Why, 1 suppose 
he was about the moet pe 


i tell | 


to the distracted Captaia, who was madly 
pulliog oa the sharp bit in his huree’s mouth, 


wae coming to her senses vow, and * Ever- 
green,” whose fa'l bad ecarcely braiged bim 
on the soft earth be had ro!led : 












e , 
it goes 
inmost oul. 

= God—James Barréét, are you come 
back bo the grave!’ She gave a fright- 
ened scream, and bid ber face, shuddering, 
as she said the words; bat the micer, 
struggling, tried to raise himeelf more to- 
warde her. 

“I'm going there,” he gar 
* Let me—let me touch my wife— 

Neo one dared to move, but the startled 
woman, trembling and shivering, sank upoa 
ber knees, and crept towards him. 

He looked upon her with eyes whose 
blazing eplecdor overeprecd bis face, and 
made it beautiful, 

** Ave ye mine, my darling *" be whisper- 
ed—bis voice was almost gone. 

“Oh, Jim, I've mourned for you, I have, 
I have,” was all she could aay. 

‘There's nothing to stand between us 
pow—and I'm half-way to Heaven. Under 
the red-woods, Billy, ye know. It’s the fall 
of the year for me, but there's light yet— 
dust to dast, but in the hope of the life 
everlasting — ‘cording to Scriptare.” 

Billy caught the falling head, and bowed 
bis face above it, while ‘ Evergreen” lifted 
the terrified widow and the sobbing child 
and led them away te comfort them. 

The next evening, at sundown, after the 
fashion of quick in Califor the 
miners io solemn array, bore the oed 
form of their honored companion up the 
hillside to rest under the shade of his 
favorite red-woode, and @ group of sorrow- 
jug faces bent above the open grave as the 
first dust fell on the u eleeper. 
His widow was toy iil to follow in the train, 
bat bis late partner was eo sincere a mourser, 
that he aad the litsle child, whose haed he 
held, could scarcely be drawn away from the 
clay mound they heaped above him 

* it's a good place for the dear old boy.” 
said “‘ Tunnel Bob,” one of the few old 
friends re on the Bar, “ you know 
he loved the river, and ssid he shoal never 
want to be out of sight of tf §6Yoa can 
Billy, and it "li as if 
we were sitting besile bim. There's nothing 
lost for him, you kaow, for he's gone to in- 
corruptible riches, being a good and faithful 
rervaut, aad an hovest miner. 

Biily was silent, but be wrung the homely 
sympatbizer’s bacd, aod intimaced by a mo- 
tion that he would stay and walk there 
awhile. In trath it seemed the only place 
left for him in tne world; and beiog there 
almost always, it was not strange that he 
sbou'd two days after mee! the pretty wo- 
man whose coming had been so tragic in its 
cffect. 

She barried past bim and knelt beside her 
husband's grave to t:kea last farewell, for 
having ptoven tittle Belle to be her sister's 
child, the party were to retarn the way 
they came, taking with them the propeity the 






faintly. 
” 


and causing the fo miog beast to tise vn bis | dead miner bequeathed his foster daughter. 


‘heunches, * get her foot free of the stirrup. 
Back ye born devil, back!" 

| This last cry was uttered as the flery 
| Bonito rose in tbe air, flinging bis bools 
| wildly, and soorting in iofariated fright; 
the womau clung feeb'y to ite flyiog mane, 


Tae young man moved aside coldly aud 
turned to go, but the widow, rising with 
flurried haste, iate:cepted him. 

“Do not look at me asif you were my 


enemy, Mr. Ferris,” she said, pleadingly. 


“IT know it is better to say nothing of the 


but ber jittle nauds seemed nerveless with | nest, Your friends were 1igdt and we were 


terror, and her companivn was too fully ab- 
| sorbed in his owa alarm and di,tress to aid 
her. 

| The horas, rendered desperate by the iron 
| *prang, almost lifting the heavy man from 
| the earth, ia ite mad strength. 
; “I'll manage him; bat you must s ide off, 


the terrified woman, but before ashe could 
| take the weaciog of his words, Billy's arm 


jhotd of tue miner on his bit, reared and | grief, 


foolish, and—and—it was a great mistake. 
I have been so terribly shocked by my hus- 
band's sad death, that although I believed 
him dead years ago, it is a new and bitter 
You are an old and valued friend of 
his and E igar's too, aad I you will for- 
ive, that ir, not feel— Ob, Me. Ferris, 
orget the past, and please don’t mske me 


ed at bim with timid, gentle eyes, 


She 
Bat he was 


full of tears and very winning. 


wars round hers, aud she fell back conselese in mn bitter -hearted youth, whose owa wroogs 


his grasp. 


and the sorrow he felt for the dead blunted 


| Then the miner relaxed bis strained bold the beams of her fascinations, so he said 


on the frantic Boaito, but it was too late, 
| for Lis haod was twisted in the bridle he had 


cruelly : 
* You are not worth one thought of the 


first caugut; the boree slipped on the wet | great beait that lies mouldering here. and 
| earth and crumbling rocks, straggied to re- | your presence is a mockery of the dead.” 


| gain ite (votiwg, planged, slipped again, aud 
rolled over anu over with the cutangled man 
| tall it reached the rocky bottom of the stream 
| below, and there they ay quite still, 
*Taere's been trouble down the road, 
, boys, and * Brown Jim's’ had an awful fall," 
| cried w frightened young mioer, tusbiog io 
| upou a vewly-started game of old sledge io 
| ome of the cabira, ‘* Cbey':e carrying Lim 
and a woman ap the bill, ani Billy's nearly 
mad, for he thinks the dear old fellow's done 


or. 

The cards were tlung helter skelter where- 

j ever they chanced to fall, and the players 

| hurrie1 breathlessly to the now surrounded 
ecabia into which the lovg, gaunt figure of 

| se owner was being borne, with the light of 

\s dusen lanterns dashing on his white, com- 

| Powed face. 

They laid bim on his blankets, and when 
one of them was about to ride off to the 
next camp for a doctor, be tried to stay him. 

| His voice was very faiot, bat sustained | 

,and audible. ** Don't let him go, boys,” be 
said; “its mouse, I've got the bart there's 

| no cure for, and i'm bound to go, trustia’ in 

the Lord ‘cording to Seripture. ’ 

A man came aad threw bimeelf beside bim 

| on the floor, and crying out that he loved bim, 
aud would gladiy die with him, laid bis bead 

| on the woollen-shirted breast thet heaved 
painfully, and kissed and cluog to it as if 

| there were pot a witness ia the cabia to 

| lock upon hi- grief. 

No critic's eye marked it; thore who saw 

| it through their owa sears called it neither 

| fovlish vor unmanly ia Billy to bewail the 
glasiog eye and fading breath of the wen | 
they ell ioved aod bomored. ‘' Brown Jim,” | 
no louger dark bat blaached to deadiy pal- 

| lor, imy smiling im Bis death throes, for 
| Couree and unlovely as be tcemed, bis veart 
| was full of sensuive tenderness that drank | 
| ia aff<ctioa, and revelied in the draught. 

“ Where's my baby ?” he murmured softly. 

They brought the weepisg, frightened 
little creature to his side, and lifteg his 
powerless arm, pat it around ber; he strug- 
gled to raise tue other over Billy's aboulJer, 
who sesiug tae motion bel it to bis beart, 
and comicg very near the whitened lips, 















She cried piteously, called him harsh 
end uokiad; then she stoeped and kissed 
the earth, aud gathered a tuft of grasses to 
take away and treasure ia memory of ber 
husband. Bat in her bury thoughts she 
argued seoret'y that be was fiery ani un- 
reasonable to blame her, which poor Jim 
never would have done, and that Edzar was 
more refined aad elegaut thaa he, after all 

She proved her constancy to this last de- 
cision by marryiog bim some six months 
afterwards, as William Fersis heard, and 
laughed bitterly in hearing. * For,” said 
be, “if it hadn't been for my youth and 
fa: her and mother, she would bave been my 
wile in New York, after | bad met ber by 
chauce at the poor sister's James Barrett 
belped to bury without my seeing. It's an 
empty, foolish etory, and if it were not for 
the noble heart its telliag broke, I should 
laugh at ite mad folly.” 

Brown Jim's was known as a mining camp 
long after its founder lay moulderiog in 
dust; and bis partaer, floarisbing in worldly 
gvods, became a prosperous banker. 

A pretty towo, with some commercial in- 
terest, nuw occupies its site, and the red- 
wood's clump isa little cemetery, whose finest 
moaument is a beautiful marble sha/t raised 
ia memory of James Barreit by bie friend 
and partner, Wiliam Ferris. 





t{@™ Svanven. —Even where there is real 
evil to expose, one should pause a while 
before the utterance of words which may 
drive the siocer to greater evil, But what 
soall we say of one who can tell a deliberate 
lie, Or repest that which conscieuce tells her 
wae the fabrication of another's brain? 1 
aay her, because ecanval is woman's greatest 
fault. I know hardly avy who can refrain 
from promulgatiog a wicked story, even 
thoagh raive is adced to the conscience by a 
** I don’t believe it, poor taing.” 

GH Sic Walter Scott's wife expressed 
hereelf with regard to her busband’s iadi:- 
crimimate borpitality, by remarking tbat she 
saw bo difference between Abbotsford and a 
large hotel, except that at the former no- 
boay paid. 

Ge A Wisconsin lover wrote his sweet- 
heart: “‘ There is not a glodale of 
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It is really amusing, were it uot so ag. 
gravating, to see the sire most men Put oa, 
each after his own different fesbion, over 
the fact that they are the providers, aad the 
women dep:ndent upon them. Afte: 
womanhood to this abject position, from 
which the independence of her personality 
revolts, not oa: custom and religion, bat 
ia & measure aw also, they crow over 
the fact of their lordly prerogative as though 


— the mort disinterested thing ia cre- 
ation. 
Gentle reader, especially my country 


reader, bave you ever noticed the fowls ig 
your barn-yard? See the cock, when bis 
scratcding bas been crowned with success 


the bens with his coaxing clack, and 
flock around him to receive his bounty: 


this is very nice, were it to end here; but 
alas! with trac mascaline , as be 
turns away he publishes the fact ia an ex- 
ultant crow that all modest people 
from admiring bim as much as before. 

Oh thoa « and g cock of the 
human family! it is jad of you to 
work day after day to and ol that 


a 


othe 

** good-for-nothing woman,” who does 
thing in return but play at housekeepin 
cookinz, sewing and washing too, 
aleo make-believe mother, nurse 
to your children to fill u 
it 1s likewise very kind of you to give up 

treat in the cars and coaches for ber; 
to let ber drink first at the fountain; and to 
raise your bat to her when you meet her ia 
the street ; for which irksome attentions she 
repays you oaly by the small coasideration 
of the civilizing influence of ber presence 
among you, aud her centle micistrations in 
the time of your sickaess and trouble, All 
this is very kind, I eay, bu’ pray, kiad sir, 
do rot crow #0 loud about it, for turn to the 
baro-yard again and learn your lesson: just 
bear the eager, clu king tamult of the hens 
as they tly to receive the largess of their 
protecior! Dues it not seem to you that 
the fact of bis cenerusity has been saffi- 
ciently proclsimed without the gratuity of 
his ezotistical crow? Dear sir, as UC said be- 
fore, do not crow so loud; for alas! with 
yoar tamu't you have not only drowned the 
notes of the geatle clacking at your side, 
but, outraged by your bonas*ing, the disposi- 
tion that prompted it bas beea well-aigh 
strangled at its birth. 

In the days of our grandmothers the bed 
end of the crowing ben might well ba a sub- 
ject of sure prophecy, since the prophet her- 
self had condemned the unfortunate hen te 
the pot the moment she heard her crow; 
but oh! ye fowle of the bumaa barn-yard! 
when ye eet the example and the bens 
among you crow, ye dare not cas’ her horo- 
scope so darkly im this enlightened age, since 
in that case all history would prove you falee 
prophets, For, alas for your theory, the 
crowing bens among you are the very ones 
who have the best time while they live, and 
the most honor when they die. If their 
crowing is diagreeable to you then, there is 
bat one way thet I know of whereby you 
may eafely hinder it—cluck to them, and 
they will clack to you. 

MOUSE-IN-THE-CORNER. 





BMeselt ef Speculation. 

Stubbs had been away from his native 
town a good many years. He returned with 
streaks of silver in his hair, deep farrows 
upon his brow, and a stoop in his shoulders, 
Upon the first favorable opportusity we 
called to see him, for he had been oar ech rl- 
mate and ;lavfellow ia other times. We 
found him sitting by bis table, ia a thought- 
fal mood, with bis right band resting upoas 
large, well-wora pocket-book. Cordial greet- 
ings transpired, and anon he lapsed agais 
into a refirctive mood. 

** Doesn't it seem good to get back to the 
old place once more ?” we at length ventured. 

** Yes,” said he. 

We had hoped he had done well during his 
absence. He looked up, and faintly smiled. 

* All that I have gained,” said he, “I 
shall leave to my favorite nephew and heir, 
and it will bo valuable to him if he rightly 
uses it.” 

Aad he Jaid his hand agaia upon the old 
pocket- book. 

‘It is io there?” we suggested. 

“It is all in this pocket-vook,” he nodded ; 
“but,” be added, “the key to the wealth ! 
eball put upon the outside. I had jut 
planned to wiite it as you came.” 

“A direction for its use’ was our sap- 

ition. 

“A bint from which he might gain di- 
rection,” said Stubbs. {[ shali fold this old 
book in an envelope, and upon the envelope 
I shall write this legend: 

“* The result of thi years’ tireless wan- 
dering and speculation.’ ” 

* Aad the book coatains—” 

** Nothing !” 


HELMBOLD Reptvrvvs.—In correction of 
various ramors in circulation detrimental & 
Dr. Helmbold, the latest being a report of ® 
gunning accident at Long Branca, we are 
informed that the Docter never was ia bet- 
ter health and spirits. His prospects # 
bright, aod ere long the great advertiser will 
shine more brilliantly than ever. With flelm- 
bold, there is no such word as fail.—. ?. 
Commercial Advertiser. 


C27 Georze W. Childs, of the Philadelpbis 
Ledger, vocupies just now the atteatioa o° 
the Boglish aristucracy, Ou the Fourth of 
Jaly be spent the day with the Duxe 3! 
Dachess of Bactiogham, “ excarted” on the 
Thames, and dined at Greeawics. H+ is to 
apead a week with bis G-ace wad her Grav? 
at Stowe. Oa the Sto, Mc. C. aud party 
were dined by the Lord Mayor and Isdy, 804 
about this time are the ot Mr. 
Walter, of the L Times, ot bis grest 
estate of Bearwoot. Mr. Waiter sod Mr. 
Cailds have ba! warm personal relations for 
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ON SILVER WINGS. 


By THEA ruun ef * Jos ce Dormer'’s Story.” 








CHAPTER XXV. 
THE THIN EXD OF THE WLDCE. 


Jobn Corteret rewained for some mivutes 
after Mrs Seaton scepesture as one stunne!. 
The evei.is of the dey, the kvowicdge that 
bed daw sel opon him end bad oecn cor- 
toborviad by ber word, the doubts nod m- 
ripuatio: + wire yed iu ber conversativw, to- 
getber with the beuntiog teeliog that bid 
been with hita, mute or lere, since the time 
that be ead ficet beard Jasper Seaton's nome, 
produc:d a wental conflict that was any- 
thing but ratiatactury, 

He touk Miy, Beaton's last speech to 
piccer, and carefully coneidered each claure, 
To marry at vice was uttcrly impossible: a 
poor curate whe could only keep himself! 
How was it to be acc.mplished? He cou!d 
obly cotw by tabipy advantage of the bint 
that Mre, Seaton bad given him, thereby 
becomiug depesdeut upon the bounty of bis 
rival, If, om the otmer band, he «did not 
mary now, he might never marry at all; 
rivee Mire, Seaton had plainly epok+n of the 
probabiliy of Diana's fometung ber ficet 
tove, avd tabivg a steoumd. And if she did 
su, might it uot, after al', be wieer—as the 
world goes’ Wuoat bad he to oifer ia com- 
pativon with what Jasper bad to bestow 
Ou the one side, ease, wealth, freedom from 
care; op the other, hardship, struggles, for- 
bearance, endusance, with vothiog but his 
love to crown ber jife. And might not bis 
rival's love be tiue as his own’? How did be 
know? How cuuld he jucge? 

Aad lookiug round ibe room, so full of 
luxury and beauty, he wondered if he bad a 
right to ask her to etc pout of thie feiry-land 
imto the world of reality. Hie thoughts 
weie growiog bitter, Poor men must be 
content to live without love—love was only 
for the rich. There was a mistake in the 
reacivg of the curse that bad come duwn to 
man: it did sot lie in work, in bard labor ; 
it lay rather in ill-pay ment fur the work—ia 
poverty, Poverty was the curse of man, 

he poor might he down and dic, and the 
tich alep ovir theix pure unbeedieg. 

Diana bad been alougtime away. Surely, 
if she cared for bim, she would have been 
back beiore now. Sae knew be was obliged 
to return to Linthorp the next day. Bor- 
haps Mir. S:aten's inviouation was not with- 
out a foun: ation, and the beginning of what 
he bad to dread was coming: gratitude was 
uncunsciously developicg into a de. per feel- 
ing. Well, if it was, it must be vo. He 
could bear it, if Diana were but happy. 

He leaned his arms upon the tabie, and, 
resting bis bead upon them, feli into a re- 
veile so deep that he did pot bear the door 
open, nor knew that Diana bad entered 
until he felt « soft touch on bis baud, and 
Diana whirpered— 

** Wake up, John!—wake up! Are you so 
tired Y’ 

And then she drew a chair clove up to the 
fire, and made bim eit down, while she 
seated bereelf on a footstool beside him, 

** 1 like low places,” »be said. * And sow 
we can be in Paradiso foratime. Jasper is 
asleep, and ali is quiet in the house, 1 have 
eo much to easy ty you, and you mast give 
me new strength to help me whilst you are 
away. 1 get so weak and belpless, Juha, 
now that you have youe,” 

Perchence she might be feeling her grow- 
ing weakners, so reasoned Johu Carteret. 
And Diana went ov, without waiting for an 
anawer— 

“To-day is Martiomas Day, Johe. I am 
glad you came on au eepecia! day—it gives 
one @ sort of date to any bappinese; aod 
then it seems tv make a kind of liok be- 
tween the present acd the old times past, 
and to make all the world belong to one 
avotber.” 

“St. Martin gave his cloak to a beggar— 
is not that the story?” said Jobo Carteret, 
ratber sharply. 

** Yes,” snswered Diana, wondering at the 
tone of his voice. 

“You thiok St. Martia would not be a 
bad patron saint for us to have, Di, as we 
are both pocr?” 

Aod be laughed—a light, scornful laugh, 
that rounded strangely uulike John Carteret. 

‘IT con't think we want patron saints to 
help ue, so long as our hearts are true.” 

** Portape pot.” 

But the tope was unnatural. Diana looked 
vp bartily. The ficelght shining un Jobo 
Carteret'’s face showed Diapa the grave, 
acxious look that Mre. Seaton bad noticed, 
but which had, so far, eecaped her cbserva- 
tion. Tben ehe began to wonder what Nre. 
Seaton bad been saying to him—certainly 
something that had aanoyed bim. Aud she 
remembered the partioularly gracious man- 
Ler ia whieh Mrs. Sestoa bad seut ber back 
to Jubn Casteret; and now it darted into ber 
mind that she must bay» been telling bim 
all that Captaio Starfield bad said. 

Jobn Carteret was mec ranioslly twistiog 
the long lock of yeliow bair :0ound bie floger. 
Diata suddenly drew it away; and, placing 
ber hard on bi:, she said— 

“Has Mir. S:atom been saying anythiog 
about Liptho:p to you?” 

**No. Why sboulJ she?” 

‘Ob, mothicog. Only 1 thought she had 
we so long with you, that perhaps she 
might." 

ey dd not kvow that she knew anything 
about Linthorp, or Liathorp people.” 

** She does not.” 

‘Then why in the world should she talk 
to me absut Liathoip’ Does she want to 
go there?” 

“Re” 

** and she knows no one ’” 

“Except Lady Pechford—I had forgotten 
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**Sbhe did not itquire about Lady Pech- 
ford. But you murt bave tome season for 
thinking she would be jikely to speak about 
Lintborp. What is it, Di?’ 

Diava did not atswer. She wirbed the 
hed not mentioned Lintborp. Sbe wanted 
ber few hours of Puradiso w be pleasant; 
sud now tbe was hovering on the borders of 
avpvoyance herself, 

“ Do you huow any one at Liothorp ’” he 
ask d. 

* No—that is, pot exactly.” 

“Toat is to saye, yes. There is sowe 
person of whom you are thiuking in cun- 
necticnm with the piace. Who is it ’’ 

Dieva felt relieved. Sve coud perbsps 
extuicate bersel{ from her difficulty wiibout | 
betrayicg all that che wisbed to heep secier. 

* Do you know a Cspiais Siavfiels, Juhu?’ 

* | may apewer as you did—* mut ¢xeetly ;’ 
bot 1 bave met bim several \imes. Waat of 

* Ile bas been bere. He is an old friend 
of De. Craw foro’s.” 

“ie be?” seplied Jubn Carteret, without 


* Yes; and be wee « friend of my father's, 
and he is my godfsther. len't it very odd 
how people meet, John? | was very glad 
to Gaa teat I bad e godfather, and had been 

sed,” 

*' Did avy one doubt it, Di '” 

“I div, 1 did not know anything about 
it; aed Lkvew § wae half a Beatbea whee 
you came bere.” 

* Peor Wttle Di!” 

It was mure like his ordinary tone aad 
meoner ; acd Diana tele arudden thawing of 
tie ice-h aed feeliog toa bal come over her, 

* Ob! Jebn, thar o* just like yourself. 1 
was efreid that the wine ri was thinking of 
wader ibe Marmhwoot Baclbes wae setting 
iv. I wan afiad | baa dove something to 
offend you, you reemed to greve when | 
come in, aniso unlike yourself Jobn, | 
will vot lose feith agaia—i ought not to 
have dove so. 1 might have kne«n, even if 
jou did not wiite, that you hed nut for- 
xotten me, But you will write oftener? | 
do not like the fecliog of winter. | want 
to bave the summer aiweys with me, thas i 
way be sirong.”’ 

She apuke very esrpestly; ani Joho Car- 
teret drew her nearer to bim, Waa she 
conscious that ber faich might fail without 
his presence ? 

* Di,” he aaid, *‘ as long as you trust me, 
jou have no canes to fear. Perfect love 
ousts out ali fear, Measure me by your own 
heart, and whatever answer your own bea:t 
giver, it will be the anewer of mine al-o.” 

Then wherefore waa be tormenting bim- 
aclf? And why did he not read aright the 
tauch of the beart beside him! Because a 
whisperiog tovgue had stepped ia, and, with 
falee shaduws, bad blurred the clear light. 
He could go on boping and loving; but he 
mu t wuit, aod be prepared for what might 


2. 

And they sat talking; aod Mrs. Seaton did 
pot disturb them, Perbaps she kuew that 
it wes the last time they would sit there to- 
gether, and she was willing to give them 
the grace of a long, last interview—sume- 
thing to think upow in daysato come. For 
Mere. Seaton had pondere: over ber plaos 
as she sat by Jaspes’s bedside, and they 
were fuller uf foresight and craft than 
might have been imegioed. And oe she 
watched her eon's res'lese, fevered sleep, 
she resolved that this was tbe last visit thar 
John Carteret should pay at the Manor 
Honse, 

A noble nature is sometimes more credu- 
lous—more easy to be worked upon—‘bao 
& baser one; aud she knew that her ar- 
rows bad struck deep; and with a little di- 
plomacy, they might rankle as sorely as she 
could wish. 

So Diana and Jobn Carteret talked on— 
looking back, aud leoking forward, from 
Ejen to Eien again; for the world up- 
bloomed around them, fresh and fair as it 
ever had beep, with a beauty that Joho 
Carterct’s heart often reverted to in the days 
that were to come. 

** Perhaps some nobleman, or some one 
who bas a living to give away, will come to 
Liathorp aud besr you preach: aud then he 
will be sure to give it to you, Joho." 

Joba Carteret emiled, 

** If you could charge hearts with bim, Di, 
petbeps he might; but people bave so masy 
claimants for livings.” 

* Ah, but it need not be one that other 
people would care much about—quite a 
email oue, fer away ia the country. You 
would like to live in the couniry, would you 
not? I wish these were the days of patrons, 
aod then there would be some ove to help 
you along, as people used to be helpei—l 
mean as ciever people used to be helped— 
Mr. AdJison, for instance, avd Deso S wife, 
and Stecle. Nu, Steele did not care for 
patrons.” 

** I think I am of Steele's opinion. A man 
mast get on of himself, if he is to get on to 
any purpose.” 

** Bat little helps on the way are very con- 
venient. Those were nice old-fashivoed 
times, Joho—the very dresses had some- 
thing charmiog in them; aud the way people 
used tospeak of Mr. Pope, aud Mr, Addison, 
aod Sir Richard S.eele—not as we do now 
of Tennyson, Scott, aud Macaulay. There 
was something very pleasant ia the reverent 
way people thuugbt aod spoke of men of 
talent. It is ell different now. I don’t think 
people are reverent enough.” 

“Woy, Di, I ehoald have sail you were 
the last person in the world to think so.” 

** Perbape it might seem so; and yet, for 
that very reason, | may feel it the more, and 
wieh 1 was more reverent. Bat tbat will 
come with our summer-time, Joho; when I 
shall bear you every Suuday, avd 
never grow tired—as I do sometimes now, 
with Dr. Crawford's sermons, But I don't 
get tired ev often as I ured todo. I can al- 
ways fiad a littie that [ like. I am groping 
along, flading something of what | had « 
feeling there was to be known; but not no 
easily as if you were with me. But it wiil 
all come in time.” 

‘+ Beed-time first, Di; then the harvest. 
First the flood, aad the dove cannot find a 
resting-place; then the beaatiful land, 
wherein she may dwell in peace.” 

* Yes, the floud is passiug away. I seem 
to sce the waves retreating farther and far- 
ther away," said Diana, dreamily. 

She was leaving ber bead agsinst Jobo 
Carteret’s shoulder, and feeling that she bad 
reached the haven of safety. 

** John,” ale exclaimed, suddenly, rouring 
up, ‘promise me that the firet sermon you 


Bot early spring—co early, thet it was 
soarcely to called spring yet. Seill, it 
had eremed to him that he bad been an age 
awey; though, pow thet he found himvrelf 
actually where he bad he for vo } 

to be. it eremed bat yesterday since he hed 
seen Diana; aed everything at the Rectory 
tended to further the Brest. 

So lithe bappened in Hioadmend, sad 
there were eo few chang: s among the pro- 
ple, that Chasles Starfiel) found Dr, and 
Mie. C.nwtord scarcely advaveed too sen- 
tences in the conversation in which he bul 
left them 

Jasper's accident bad been (he one event 
since then; and Charlee Stanfield, tarulus 
bis etrategre talents from war to the more 
plesrant regions of love, made bie inquiries 
after Mr. Scaton serve to bring bim tidings 
of Diana, 

Pethaps he heard rather more thas he 
Wished to hear; for Mee. Crawford, primed 
by Mra, Seaton's praises and iminuations, 
goveavraphic scoouat of Diana's devotion, 
and the change that had been lately wrought 
in her, 

** Aad one begins to be a little suspicions,” 
eaid Mrs Orawtord, * when ose bears of 
young ladies suddenly bevoming extremely 
amiable, whea they have been rather of the 
firebrand order. What do you thiak, Mr. 
Stanfield’ Or are you above the syeoula- 
tions in which we village gossips are wont to 
speculate’ 

“The workl is a work! of speculators,” 
answered Charles Stanfield, vaguely. 

** Yes; an! if they don't vo into reilwaye, 
and stock+, or anytbiog of thas kiad, they 
make capital of their neighbors’ affairs; 
and a rise or fall therein produces as groas 
an excitement ia the gossip markets a other 
transactions do on "Change," said Dr, Oraw- 
ford, “ But really, my dear, | dont think 
you should exactly call Di unemiable, She 
had some odd, upsetting notions, that made 
her brurque, and too tadependent; and pe:- 
haps she was a little too dedant sometimes,” 

* Perbaps—ab, well!" 

And Mre, Crawford nodded ber head aig- 
nificantly; whilet Charles Stanfield felt as 

hhe were ny treason, in list- 
eviog to anything st Diana, 

** I'm going ap to the Mavor House," said 
De. Crawford, * Perbaps you will go with 
me. That was a bad acvident of Jarpar 
Seaton's—worse than the doctors th ought. 
He'll have to go on crutohes fur some tine 
yet. it's a terrible trial to a man of dis 
temperament.” 

* And | suppore Miss Ellis objects to guns 
more than ever?" 
‘Very Neely—though I have not beard 


her say eo." 

The sun bad str ed through the clouds, 
and was sending brigaot hues across the land- 
scape, and gilding the tender green o! the 
buddiog branches, There was an air of 
promise in everything, though as yot it was 
80 far from fulfilment, and voere was an an- 
settled look about the skies ay the sun went 
in and out behind the clouls; and after a 
burst of sunshine would come a little gust 
of wind, and the shadows grew darker, and 
moved unsteadily over the greening hedges, 
and the tiny buds seemed to vanish; and at 
ove moment Charles Stanfield thought it a 
pleasant day, and the next be thoaght it was 
golog to rein; and then a shower actually 
came, and after it a rainbow; and then the 
rainbow faded away, and the rain-drops glit- 
tered on the hedges, 

Hopes and fears, lights and shadows, 
smiles and tears, the blossom and the fruit 
the seed-time and the harvest, growth end 
deeay, life and death, and then life again. 
Nature is the perpetual allegory, paiating 
the life of man —the mother earth teachio 
to her children great lessons in a dum 
voics. 

Charles Stanfield was not heeding them ; 
for his thoughts were centred on one small 
poiat ia the great universe, that was sogrent 
to bim that it obliterated for the moment al! 
else beside, Nature had been comparatively 
unsugygestive te him, eo far; bat perhaps 
nature telis her story better after the reve- 
lation that deepeas men’s bearts to under- 
stand. 

Bo it seemed in his case; and had Dr, 
Crawford been a men of more acute percep- 
tions, be would have noticed that his com- 
panion had altered tince they had last met; 
that the decp blue eves had greater living 
depth in them, and that the soul bad awa- 
kened to take a wider grasp of bumanity, 
and that fortifications and lines of circum- 
valiation were no longer paremount; but 
that the inoer fortress of the man had been 
taken by surprise, and that he was anpre- 
pared with any strategic operation to re- 
Cover it. 

* T have not waited forthe summer,” were 
Charles Stanfield’s first words to Dians, 
‘*[ foand town so very dreary, jast as the 
winter was thawing away, that | was only 
too glad to avail myself of my father's busi- 
ness at Creightoa to pay another visit to 
Broadinesd, 

‘* Broadmend is not looking its best just 
yet,” returned Diana. ‘ But @ day or two 
makes a great difference at this season, and 
you must come again in the summer to see 
it at ite perfection.” 

And the dark eyes looked ap, and then 
looked down again, and the same perplexed 
blash came into her cheek that had been 
there the last time they met. 

And that last time hwi come wonderfully 
near to Charles Stanfield duriog the last few 
mioutes, and the blush was an flattering as 


to go, Bat he cannot walk far, with his 
erutohes" 

“f eball be quite eatisfied a it le," an 
ewered Charles Stanfield, “if you will in 
deed be so root a« to be my guide, Ie it not 
akire toe mach fF’ 

“Ob, po” reptied Diane * Tom giad to 
find anv one who takes an interest ia the 
place. But yon must promise me thet you 
will not be thinking of digging trencbes, 
ant all that sort of thing ” 

She spoke half erevely and half in jet 

“Tt pronise it.” sald Charlee Started), 
emiling. *'T think there te something in 
Biosdmerd air thu makes one think lees of 
auor things, I beve not bees thinking +o 
entirely of my military engireering lately, 
Mies Bile.” 

“IT with you would not thiak of is at al!,” 
she anewered, earnestly, 

“Why not?” 

** Beceure I hate war,” returaed Diane, 
with flashing cyer. 

“That certainty would be a strong rea- 
eon," replied Charlee Stanfield, who wae 
fart rou iug up to Lady Peohford’s wakiug 

t 


nt. 
Diana looked up quickly 
“You must sot iaugh at me, Mr. Stan- 
field.” 
* Lam quite serioas, Mies Ellie,” he be- 


Li} 

But Jasper entering at that moment, there 
wes a diversion in the converration, and 
Diana could only wonder whether Mr. Stan 
field was really going to say that he had 
meant what he hed said; and if so, why 
shonkd ber opinion make any difference’ 

Bhe and Jasper bad been having a vonver- 
sation upon woman's influence, and she was 
earpri tv fad bow great Jarper thought 
it might be; and she wae inclived to think 
that perhaps Mr, Stanfield might take the 
vame view. Aad as he had heen out in the 
ae world, of which sho had seen nothing, 

might have sen ite workings more com- 
prebeasively than she hal had an opporta- 
nity of one Aod so she mentally moral- 
ined and philosupbiged ia one direction, 
whilet Mr. Stanfield was arriving at the same 
conclusion by quite a different path. 
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Onanorn Btossoma, Fresh and Fadel, 
By T. 8. Anruon. Pabliehed by J. M. 
Rtoddard & Co., Philada, Everythiog that 
T. 8. Arthur writes is good. This, a: the 
author says, is a book of life-picturces. It 
takes you into other homes, aud makes you 
familiar with other experiences than your 
own. It shows you where others have erred, 
what prin and loss bave followed, aad how 
love, velf-Jenial, and reasen have turnod 
sorrow into joy, and threatened disaster into 

manent safety. The book is beauti- 
Pally gotten up, and ia just suitable fur a 
gitt. 

Joun Janninouam'’s Jounnat. Pab- 
Itehed by Coarles Boribmer & Uv., New 
York; aud also for sale by J, B. Lippincott 
& Oo,, Philada, More thane year ago Mrs. 
Jerniogham put forth to the world the ex- 
perieoves of her early married life, Mr. 
Jeorningham aleo kept a diary, and extracts 
therefrom are given in these pages. 

Lieut Science ron Lemune Houns. A 
Series of Familiar KE ways on Bolentifiv Sab- 
jects, Natural Phenomena, eto. By Richard 
A. Proctor, B. A. Cawb, F. R. A. 8, author 
ot “ The Bun,” ** O-her Worlie Thana Oars,” 
** Rataro,” ete, Published by D. Appleton 
& Co., New York; and also for sale by Clax- 
ton, Remsen & Haffelfioger, Philada. In 
there attractive E-seays the most valuable 
scientific truths are presented in a light and 
readable form, cleacly and simple, but with 
an exact sdherence to the facts as the au- 
thor coos them. 

Domay AND Bon, By Cuanies Dickens. 
Published by D. App'eton & Uo., New York; 
an‘! also for sale by Ciaxtoo, Remacn & Hal- 
felfinger, Philada. 

My Henote, A Story. Published by 
D. Appleton & Co., New York; and alvo for 
sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffe'foger, 
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Crimleigh's Brory,” 20. 

Lipoleeott & Co, Paiteds 
Scuimugn's Moxtury Macagiwn. The 

Septemb<r sumber centeine ': Protures from 


Published by J. Bi 


Caneda” ' Mereator,” “8 or Wife wae 
She.” Mountain Views a-.! Adventures,” 
* The Sonyeter,” &e Published by Membner 
ia Co, New York 


tM Sneer scenc —" Please give me « 
penny--1 «went some bread.” esit o litthe 
hegwar tos gentleman the ot her day, ae he 
wee passing on the street The oteriteble 
veotloemon give the bog e M.oent ecria Ae 
hewent bie way. he piafese malelms cooker 
wae beard to call out to one of bie eruntes— 
“Sey, Jivmy, I've struck a flat! Let's 
get a stew!” 
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RADWAY’S READY RELIEF 


Cares the worst pains in from one totwenty minutes, 
Not one hour alter reading this adverticomen! need 
any one suffer with pan, Badway’s Ready 
Belief isa curetor every palo, It was the Gret 
and ls the only pain remedy that larteutly stepe the 
most eacructating Paine, allays Infammetions, and 
cures Conyes'tons, whether of the Lasga, Htomach, 
Bowls, or other glands or organs, by one applica 
tion, In from eae to twenty minates, no matter bow 
violent or excruciating the pain, the Rheumatic, 
Bod ridden, lndrm, Crippled, Nervous, Neuraigte, or 
prostrated with disease, may suffer. Price 50 conte. 


DR. BRADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Pertectly tacteless, elegantly costed, for the cure 
of all disorders of the G:omach, Liver, Bowels, Kid- 
ney, Madder, Nervous Disearer, Headache, Consti. 
pation, Costiveness, Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Bil. 
fousnrne, Biliows Fever, Infammation ef the 
Boweia, Piles, and all Desangements of the Laternal 
Viecera, Warranted to effvet a Positive Oure. 

Price % coats per pox, Sold by Dregytete. 
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MRunborant Health 

Ie & bhesing voucheafed to few. Even there whe 
have been (avured by nature with stroeg coast tations 
and vigorous frames ere apt io peglect the precag’ 
tlome Recessary to proserve these precious endow. 
ments. Indeed, as a ru'e, the more healthy and ro. 
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Resounces oF Kansas. Fifteen Years 
Experience, By 0. C. Hutcninson, With 
a new map and forty illastrativas, Publiaved 
by the anthor, Topeka, Kansas, 

Tue Fevenal GOVEUNMENT; ITs Orri- 
cens, AND Tueim Duty. By Ransom H. 
GitLer. Pablisred by Woolworth, A‘ne- 
worth & Co., 51, 53 ond 565 Jobu St, New 


Yors, and 111 Beate Kt., Chicago. Also for 
sale by the Central News Company, 
Philads. 


Tur Lapy's Fatsnp, The steel iu 
the Septembper number is “The Haunted 
House,” a very fue moonlight picture, exqui- 
aitely engraved, This is one of the fow maga- 
ines in the country that give sted engravings 
—the expense being so great that even such 
mayesines as Harper's, Beriboer's and the G:- 
lazy do not attempt is. The colored Fashion 
late (aleo steel) iv remarkably band 


bust aman i*, the more liberties be te lociived te 
take with hieowa physique, It is some consolation 
to the gaturally week and feeble to hnow that they 
can be so invigorated and built ap, by @ proper use 
of the means which rclence bes placed ot their d's 
poss), ast) heave s mach better chance of long life, 
and exemptions from Glecase and pala, ibae the most 
athletic of their fellows who are foolish enough to 
euppore themer! ves invulnersble, and act accor/ing!y 
Mt te net tow mach to say that more iban ha'f the 
people of the civilized werld need an occasional 
tonic, to enable them to support the etain upoe 
their booles and minds, which the feet lite of this 
restices age ocessions. la tact, « pure, wholesome, 
uweactiing tonic le the grand dealderation of the 
bury mi'liews, and they have the article in HOSTERT. 
TERS STOMACH BiTTERS, It te a ctaminal medi. 
cine, |. «. 1 bmperte permanent strength to weak 
epetems and tnvigerat.« delicate consiiuions, Ite 





he music ie that saddest of ali sad rouge — 
“The long, lens, weary day," the words in 
Eoglish and in German; and, itiastrating 
the sentiment of the music, ‘' Will He Ke- 
turn to Her?" leads off the literary depart 
ment. There is a rich variety of stories and 
poems; few magasinesare quite eqaal to the 


putation and lie sale heave steadily increased, 
Competitive preparations bave ben latroduced ed 
ebitum, and, as tar ae ihe public le conerracd, ad 
navecum, in the hope of rivaliing it; but they bave 
all cith  r perished in the attem pt or been left tar in 


the rar it has heen the great m-dical seccess of 
the preeent century, amd it i* quite certsim thet no 

roprivtary modiclue ta thle country be ae widey 
taco, ot ae gonetal y us 4 





Lady's Fiicod in this point, The serial by 
Amands Douglas" A Little Muney,” in in 
the best etyle of thet popular autsor; and 
Mins Muzz-y's continued story, ** Jealousy,” | 
grows intensely interesting, The wood-cuts 
of desirable and reasonable patterns mast 


| 





it had been before 





preach in your own church sbali be on the 
veree that wade me fiset realize that I bada 
soul; for, Jobo, 1 scarcely more than bait | 
believed im it until | knew you.” 

* Which is your verse, Di?” } 
Bhe folded her bands, and looking up in 
hie face, repeated — 

**On, that I bad wings like a dove ’—for | 
then would I fly away, aud be at reet!'” 

A sudden tlash of tlame lit up the tawny 
yellow bair, uate) it glitered lise an aureole, 
and ceot a wrighter justre into the dark 
eyes. She seemed to Joho Carteret ike 
some loving saint—oue whum be could al 
mo-t worship; aud beuding down be kisved 
her. 

All distrust pasted away in that moment; 
atd could Mise. Seaton bave seen iuto hin 
heait, rhe would almost bave despaired of 
aceowplishing the work she hal set ber 
seif. 





CHAPTER XXVI. 
ON DIFFERENT Missions. 


Perbaps Coaries S anfield bad dwelt too 
much upou that parting blush of Diana's, 


seeing bim egsiu. Bat then, young mea 
who pave besome enchanted for the firrt 
time are spt tu build magaificent castics 
upoo very sicuder foundations, Perbeps, 
aieo, be wae a little premature io bis arrival, 





the least sppearance of consciouszes. 


avd of ber plessanty expressed wien cf | sgein ” 


iog at acy time. 
since Diana bad mentiszsed summer, aad picasanter for you if Jasper bad been abie |‘ 


‘* My father was +o rorry not to be able to 
come down with me; but, as soon as bis | 
work is at an cad, he intends to come down 
and make your acquisintancs, as he feels he 
does not half know you.” 

“i have the advantase, then; for I fcel 
that I know him thoroughly. He iv one | 
whom one involuntarily trusts and under- 
etands the moment he speaks. Lhope he will 
like me ae well aa IT hike him.” 

“7. am eure he wii!,”’ seii Charles Stan 


fleld, wonderiog whe her Diane «xtended 
the same gracious op'sion to the soo, aud 
glarciog duwn to eve if could read anything 
to herface. Bat be foard it impossible; and | 
Dr. Crawford and Mire Seaton cing engared 
in conversation at the» bec end of the room 


he thought he would try to fied out in rome 
other way what the chauces might be ia bis) 
favor. 

“Do you remember your promice, Mics 
Eltie—or woat | wee bold enoush to hope 
was ove ’” 

Diene cooritered for a moment. 

“No ebe ward “Wiut ween?’ 

“ Toat you would show me rome of ibe 
beauties of Bivadmead whea | came bere 

' 

** Ah, remember quite well; 
but _" 

* Bat it is too soon ’” he aid 

* Not exeotliy. Bioatmead is worth eee. 
1 was thiokiog it would be | 


yes,—t 


be acceptable to the ladies; as aiso the de | 
signe for fancy work, aod the general in- | 
terest aod information of the editorial de 
partment. Pabliahed by Deacon & Peter 
son, Phitada. 

Tun JoUMNAL OF THE FRANKLIN INeTE 
ruTK. For August, Pablished by the Frank 
lin towtitote at their Hall, Poilada, | 


Aips,"** Bhall we Throw Pry-ic to the Doge,” 
Not Pretty but Piectour,” * Leopard |, 


| daye + serpted, 


Tea tigetal presse *, tuaeing incersantly (Sue 
rn the whole yoot through, berely 
supply the demand fur the liartrated Aimanec ia 


whi bh the noture aed aees of the prepa at ou are ot 
forth, the cireulative Bow being over eight mi\ons 
ayjear oe 





FOR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES 


AN®@ TAN, wee PRKAYS MOTH AND 
FPHRACKL BS LOTION. Wie reiiatl: and tearm ee 


Vrepated oaly by Ue HO. rRUKY, 6% Bond M., 
New Yorks, Bold by druggists overt) where 
ape om 


Dea. %. % FETC 


Tun Uare Yeauty Amernact oF Tur 

Mevical Bctences, July, IS7L. Publimved | sends bin * Ommerhy Peyeotcias,”? 8 pares, 
| by Henry ©. Lew Iree by mail te any of Thier bouk le to make soy 
AVIULETON « JoumuNnat Moathly Part for | one their own ductor, Heomedion are given tor Thirty 

Ausuw Publi hed by D. Appleton & Co Diewsecs, wt oh person Can pros are 

New York fend your dircet o Dr Se FIT Ha SON, 

fuk Weerwiseren Revinw for Jats 14 Browdwa « York may ity 

American Li iitie fits Luar ts exceed 

jogiy teh im letary toatter, among a#hich important te the Ludice. 

we pote “The Poetry of Democracy Mies trat ache whe are troavied oy pimples, 

Walt Woitman,” © Rash) Bogheb Literature,” | -aliosnes, woth patehes, ring marke, &e., may ot 

* Toe Govetoment and the Liberal arty,’ the ovitenees of their mortification, ead ad 
| et Pubbiched by the Leonard Seott lu nmeore y to thele persons y, by the wee of 

liening ¢ New York; and aleu for wale by gn ar now belog fold by oor Dewegtore, keown 

W b. Zever, Potieda ae Macvotse Bate) We «tould think such «thor 

Tur koinponon Keview forJaly. Ame © very popular on 19 ie 
tiean belition, Coutarme tatereetroy paper 

fom ** tie Military Poley of Ruta, and Sateresting te Ladics. 

Dateia oo the Deecent of Man,’ act I have had the Grover & Baker Machine in con 
oem upon * Saroba ne's Poome,” ete vu stent wee for th lat fea years, aud have oever 
ised by the Leoaard Beott Patliasiog Cv, knoen itturipor ds poor work It le timple. eaelly 
New York; and also forsale by WB Zivbet, wormed, and cau be managed avy td 
VPoilata. Mas. Da § A MeWILILIAMS, 

LirvincoTtt’s Macaztine, The Septem IW) State ot, Chiesgo 
ber namber contains ' Sorambles Among the — 


Rese (eld and May Fever dissppear by 
he use of Jones Whitcom)’s Arthma Remedy 
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WRITTER FOR TRE SATURDAY EVERING POST 
BY T. J. CHAMBERS. 


ne 


Ner eyes are biee as the violets 
That bloom in the month of May, 

And ber checks as red as the western skies 
At the close of « summer's day. 

Her brown hair clusters aroused a brow 
That ie white as the winter's snow, 

Her dainty bead ie emall as « child's, 
And ber heart is as pure, | koow. 


Her veice le sweet as a thrush's song 
On a runny mora ie June, 

As +be tripe about at ber household tasks, 
Humming « tender tane. 

The song wings ie o sweet love-song, 
And it Uhsille my listening ear- 

Ob, take me to your arms, my love '” 
Bat she dosen't think I'm nea: | 


Last even we wandered aduwn the vaie, 
While the whippoorwill sang in the wood ; 

Aod I breathed in her car a tender tale 
That is easily under-tood. 

** My darling,” I said, ‘' will you promise to 


come, 
My lite lorever to bles fr" 
And she placed ber little white hand in 


mine, 
And tremblingly answered * Yes." 


I kiesed her lips, while the moon looked 
down 
From the peaceful rummer rky ; 
The whippoor@ill burhed ite noisy notes, 
And the wind went ; ast with a sigh. 
Wirile back and forth ‘neath the towering 
trees 
Of maple, aed oak, and fr, 


1 walked with the peerless girl of my 
obvioe— 
My beautifal Ellinor, 


PRACTICAL NOTES 


ron 


FUTURE CALIFORNIA TOURISTS. 


WHITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY KVENING POST 
BY A LADY 


No. 4 


Bidding adieu to the Mormon city as an- 
other beautiful eunset tinted mountain, val 
ley apd lake, we retarned to Ogden, and 
from there took the Central Pacific road for | 
Ban Fiancisco, During this ride you cross | 
the great American derert, the extent of | 
which you cannot fully appreciate until you 
pers over itin person, Itisa perfeot ma of, 


white alkali, burving hot under the sun's 
rays. We clored our eyes tor the night upon | 
it to wake the neat morning and fied vo! 


change of scene--eeve the snowy pesks of 
the Hambolt range in the distance, Ali day | 
long we rode on without eceing ar hrab over | 
three feet high, of living thing except afew | 
lithe birds, tuo poor crows, aud oue wild | 
duck. It is a long, long, dreary side. 

L ke mony other experiences in life, where | 
happy moments do much to effioe tre | 
wemory of dreary oper, we were repaid for | 
the tedious ride whea on waking the next 
morning, we found ourselves near the sum 
mit of the Sierra Nevada, The sun rose 
from the mountain in @ perfect glory ef | 








brightness; all nature was beautitul At 
five o'chok we were realy to enter the ob 
ecrvation car, Tlow the practical neoerm 
tie of Dfe constantly array themre!lves in 
autegeniom with sentiment, Here on the 
mountains, nature trieh in beauty, our eyes 
craving the feast after the long fas’, are we 
sonojsed by the enow- sheds that iuterfere 


with the toest viewr, just as a covered 
bridge shuts out the view of the prettiest 
tivers, The winter traveller glatly wel 
comes thou protection, but to summer tour 
iste they are w great annoyance, as they roof 
in the road at some places for several miles, 
The giandert eoene on the route is at Cape 
Hom, The guide book telle ue—* At thie 
polot timid ladies, shatdernng, draw back; 
ove look bei g sufficient to unsettle their 
nerves.” Ei her there were no “* timil 
ladies’ on board our train, or the uual 
effect failed to be produced, for all eageriy 
gas.d into the ‘ awtul chasm" where 2 00 
feet below ue wound a river like a miver 
thread, while ihe creste of the mountains 
tow:rrtog bigh above threw their shadows 
over toe beaatiful valley. 

Those of my resuere who have crossed the 
ocean, wil be reminded of the preparations 
fur evteriog port, ae they approach their 
journeys end, The porter of the oars be- 
Ovume. generally aciive, and especially inter- 
ested io your eppearance. With every 
flousied of bis band whea removing dust, be 
peeme to anticipate an extra ** bit,” as they 
call twenty-five conte, We were advised to 
heep some warm wreppings convenient, fox 
we would iequise them oo the boat whea 
civsring the bey. We cvuid soaroely realise 
it, ae we bad been waiting daily for the ovol 
biecse that we bed not found up to this 
time. But ounce on board, and we re.lised 
the comtort of fulding them about us, Tue 
Wiud blew « perfe.t gale, and was as cold as 
though trom off an ic: berg 

Tuere was the usual co: eultations among 
the parsengers in iegard to hotels, = We ve 
od @ om going to “The Grand,” aod it 
proved @ must agreeable decision, It equals 
iv eVery Tespect the Hvest hotels at home or 
abived, Our suite of ioome was prettily 
furnisbed, and afte: ordesing @ fire ww our 
parlor, aed makiog ourcelvee preecutable, 
we wee ready to tcoetve friends ip a oway, 
bome lke manper, Lovking on the busy 
World outeide, we Could but ma.vel at (he 
appestauce ul this onty of only tweaty years 
gtveth, itis ove more proof of Awesican 
iwduelsy, petecverance, aud general gu a 
bea) thi veners 

U poo a beter acqueiotence with the famed 
chy wetee Loose re ing bere oail * Frisco,’ 
1 war aetumieGed af ite eae and vucine-« 
appearacee, The atwo-phere ts aleo a ear- 
prise, lL eoon deeded why they abbreviated 
the bamwe, for bee Uli ry regaidiess manne: 
im @bice ibe winds freed ) ou about ir epovgd 


te ruggeet it, The variety of arems is quire 
etiktug & Sve promenade. You «iti nvtive 
ael wilh ceep fur cape, while at ber 


ede peere, avotoer With l.ce shawl, thin 
Velvet enogue, sod again & While ciess with 
some gaus -bke covecug over the shoulders. 
Teste sivae must reguieite them; 1 surely 
caunet be cu@lurt. Tie winds were noi 

te me, bat | prefe:red to dress 
myew'f eultedie to mectibim. Toeugh the 
weet: wae lite Nuvewver at bume, the 
fieite eed Bowers grew luxuriactiy. The 
floviste cat their plants very ieviebly, cat- 
tag emall beds wits bese mere fully biowa, 
ane giving a: many 00 1 could carry im bosh 





hands for twenty-five conta, 
ore-roses, and so many varieties of caree- 
of beauty. Thanks be to these who, keow- 


4. le the rise 
: ag py FA 





soe such as l reac of. They could not show 
them to me eny larger than those often ex 
the difference being 
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Tne principal drive from 
Beal Hocks, —— oo - 
the going t« in corty part 
tee o'clock. The winds 
so bigh. You take « carriage 
Cliff Houre to breakfast, drivt 
1oa4, and returning by the beast. 
in situated om the rocks, close ~ 
From ite piszza you look over the 
cite, Though this was my fret view of i 
I seemed to weloome it a» an old friend. 
much did ive waves dash against the 
and roll om the sandy beech like ite sister 
ocean Atlantic; realizing the difference ooly 
as standing on its shore you bid good-night 
to old * Bul” as he sinks to rest, to receive 
bis morning greeting as he riecs from his 
ooean bed on the morrow from the broad 
Altlactic, 

While breakfast is being prepared, you 
bear distant howling», such a peculiar sound, 
coming from some rocks in the distance. 
Then upon looking carefully, you ree a vast 
number of seals, sunning themrelves. Soon 
they grow restless, and they push and crowd 
each other off. One after another goes 
piunging into the ooran, while otbers are 
making vigorous efforte to procure comfort- 
able quarters on the rooke, It is very 
amusing to see them, Many of them bave 
been named alter noted persons, and all are 
protected by the laws of the state from 
capture, though sreveral persone have been 
permitted to cateb some for exbibition in 
distant cities, It is very evident that this 
spot isa pride to the city, as our parks are 
to us, for the firet qaesion i+, ‘* Heve you 
teen the roule?” It se well to be prepared 
to anewer in the aflirmative, by making this 
visit among the first. 

1, however, acknowledge a weakness for 
Chivameo, end felt greater interest in them 
and their peculiar life, than in some other 
matters of general interest, A geutieman 
friewd kindly volunteered to pioncer us 
through *Cuina towo,” as they call that 
portion of the city, and knowing bim to have 
been one of the pioneers of the vew state, 
frit he was well fitted to provide us enter- 
tainment, I will, however, leave the result 
of cur visit till my next, that I may not 


weary you. 
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TO BE CONTINUED.) 


PRINCE 
TOHERKASKY'S MASQUERADE, 


One touch of the golden wand of an April 
sunbeam and the enchanter spring had 
drivea «inter out of Russia. The ice on the | 
Neva bad at last broken from the banks, aud | 
was flosting im great oryetal rafte down to- | 
wares Crovated?, 

1 had been ovly a week in St. Petersburg, 
and | bad still three months before me even | 
if my business would then aliow me to de- 
pert. L knew barvly any one yet in the Rus- 
sian capital but a Prince Toberkartkhy, who 
was just pow away at Morcow, and | began 
to find it dull, To wander among thousaaods 
of prreons speaking a language unknown to 
you makes you feel like a deaf man at a 
theatre, | went to the bauk to draw £2,000, 
dined, and was walkiog up and down a pas- 
eage—one of thove covered arcades leading 
out of the great etreet of Bt. Petersburg, 
the Nevekoi Proepekt—smokiog @ cigar and 
whiling away the time lx fore the opera be- 
gan, by etudying in the shop-windows the 
last French and German caricatures and 
rome photographs of Coinese aud Circassian 
life wuich had just come out, All at once, 
asl tumed on my beel, | saw a young off- 
cer iu the uniform of an Austrian reg ment, 
white and biue, look hard at me as he parsed. 
His face was Eagiieh I felt eure, but it was 
rather the intense sadness of it that made 
me look at ita seound time, The next \ime 
he paseed me he stopped, aod in the Russian 
man.er asked me pulitely in Frenob to per- 
wit him to take a hgut from my cngar. 

* You are surely a countryman of my 
own,” I ssid, 

** 1 am,” was bie reply. ‘ And I was sure 
you must be Baglish, but you see foreigners 
attract no attention here, we are all sv cvs- 
mo: olitan.” 

We were just then passicg ao cafe, and so 
agreed to go in there aud bave a talk. 

“If ycu would hike,” he said, ** to acoept 
@ etrange:'s invitation, | would ask you to 
come to my clab on the Funtanka. It is 
mure private there, and as you say jou are 
new bere you may like to sce our clab life. 

I thapkes hie aud willingly assented. He 
stopped at the fret drosbky-stand and gave 
the usual shout. * Davasi—lshvorbtahik.” 
Haif-a-doseu drivers wetan'ly ran up Lo us. 

** Don't take that three-legged mouster,” 
ove cried; ** be'll etiok in the aud; besives, 
that man with the gray beard bas had two 
much vodka He'll take you for two roubles 
and prk your pu cket afte: wards.” 

My new (:1end soon selected a man from 
among these wrangling ») piicants, and away 
we went. 

** Nitshevoes pever fear, sir,” said the 
mau who dasbed «ff with us, ‘ My little 
waite pi,econ knowsetbe wey. Yuakh, yukb; 
wy litte pigeon will carry you till to mor- 
row Uf you bke, Have a care there, old | 
wowan, or I shall drive over you. Houp!’ | 
avd away we flew. 

* Good-uatured fellows,” said my fiiend; | 
“and yet not mary years agoa Kursian bere 
alwaye ured to beats a dtiver when Lhe wanted 
to go faster.” 

~ The old ways murt take time to thaw,” | 
1 said, 

“What a climate,” said my friend, with | 
an @agerness to talk tbat seemed to we al- | 
most furoed, fur bis eyes, 1 observed, were 
liters, and bis face was saliva, and worn. 
“A Germac was telling me to-day, that 
early im iast December be threw a picce of 
appte peel out of bis window at Mo-cow; it | 
txa9 to the ledge of the window and re- 
mained there tilia thew in February, That 
was sive weeks uni.te:mittiog frost. This | 
wiater bas been peculiarly bard.” j 

* Teere must oe evworbiug strange and 
temestc about & winter bere. 

The young «fficer gave a sigh. 

“Stureege! | rather thick it is. I've 
*peat a wieter bere—each a wicter! Firms 
toe sieamess stop, aad ove feels cut of from 
tbe ses, and hupe thet way; then comes the 
men to look to the great white stoves, aad 














~ Gi love for Gowers, kept ~ e+ ~~ | 


| of toe fret gawe, 


20 degrees below 


day aod 
policemen not sleep, for to sleep would 
be to die. At 85, all the theatres are closed, 


dead on their boxes. At 28, 
ugh! all the sentinels bave fur cloaks given 
them, and no one goes out bat officers and 
business men.” 

* Delightfal bet hral,” I exclaimed. 
* You must all feel released scboolboys 
now.” 


* Yea, we do; that makes us all in euch 
high spirits,” exclaimed my companion, as 
be got up and shouted to the driver, “ The 
second large house by the 
bridge.” 


ys termed round with « | 
rotellig and uttered usa 
one of * Nitabevoes, never fear, 

“Taet man is drunk,” eaid the officer; 
** but be'd go on till be dropped off the box. 
It ia the way of these fellows.” 

It ie twenty years ago since that evening, 
but still | remember as vividly as if it was a 
picture of Canaletti, that bouse as we drove 
slong the Foatanks, aod dashicg over s 
bridge, drew up at the door of a brightly- 
illuminated house, It was a buge palace of 
® place rising in that Venetian part of St. 
Petersburg, and its lighted wiodows cast 
golden serpentine glimmers on the dark 
waters of the canal. The neighboring 
houses were dark and silent, but from the 
one which we were about to enter there 
broke occasional shouts of laughter, and | 
beard « curious whirring sound that was un- 
koown to me, 

* What poise is that ’” I said, to my com- 
panion, stopping with one foot on the first 
step of the entrance to li-ten. 

Ob, that is from one of our card-rooms,” 
be said, carelessly. ‘Some of these rich 
Mussian officers are fond of roulette, acd 
like to play at it bere among themselves bet- 
ter than at a public table.” 

He said thie in a frank and ingenaous 
way, turniog with a siight emile as we en- 
tered the hall to remark on the difference of 
Eaglish and Russian clube. 

“Ie the baron bere to-night?” he asked 
of one of the numerous footmen in the hall. 

** Yor, monsiour,” 

** Colonel Toganoff ¢" 

* Yea, sir, just com:.” 

«MM. Resoaux aud Carrefoix *” 

** Yes, vir, they're both io the cerd-room.” 

I was struck with the young officer's mel- 
| ancholy expression of face more and more 
as we sat together in alarge empty smoking- 





room on the first floor above the apartmeut | 


in which | could hear the whirr of the rou. | 
Jette and the wrangling clamor of excited | 
players, His eyes were blonk and lifeless as 
he auswered my que-tions in an abstracted | 
wey. 

“You are thinking of England,” I said; | 
** in it long since you were there?” 

** | must spotogzie,” he said; “ yer, I was | 
rather wandering fora moment, They are 
slow bere, to wight; will they never bring 
the coff+e ’— Yes, ia the June of last year | | 
was in Eogtand.” 

There were fulding-doors at the end of the 
room where we sat. When we entered i no- | 
ticed through the keyhole that the room | 
beyond was dark, yet only a few minutes 
afterwards it was lighted ap and some per- | 
sous entered aud began to play at cards. 


There was « whi-pering, then the doors were pinioved my arms, the old man beld my | 


flung open, end @ little portly, smiling, red- | 
faced man, with a clore-crepped white bead | 
aud espectecies, entered our reom and ad- 
vanced toward us, 

** Ha, Courtoey,” said the baron (who was 
not unlike Cavour) ia French, with « slight 
Germanaccent, ‘* howare you’ Introduce me | 
to your friend; we want you to cut in here— | 
perbaps your friead will take a hand at whist. | 
i never play, as you know, till a certain regu- | 
lated time after dinner, What ie life with- | 
out digestion, my boy. | say now, jastas I 
used to say, what ie life without love? But 
ever tince that beautiful Livonian priacess 
jiited me and marned ibe old Hungarian 
duke I bave sought my only consolation in 
toe science of gastronomy, Our chief here 
will not desert meas my mistress did; no, 
no,” 

The baron was very bland, pleasent, aad 
genial, bat | thought my new friend's man- 
ner to bim somewbat cold as be mecbani- 
cally laughed aud replied, ‘* No, be knows 
hie best friends too well—woald you like a 

ame of whist,” be added, turning to me; 

‘1 wee they are just beginning. I'll + 
oat, or go down for balf an hour and watc 
the roulette. You'll fiod them nice fellows 
here, but keen players,” 

I copsentid with ure, and at once 
eat down. I| and Resnaux played M. 
Carrefoix and Colonel Toganoff. I aid not 
somebow altogetber like the men, ratthng 
and hearty as trey were, yet I hardly knew 
why. Kesnsux was o teli, this, keon-fea- 
tured man, wbo looked lise a lawyer; he 


~ derided his companions on the stranger's 
e 

“* M. Carrefoix, condescended to praise the 
at M. Oarrefoix, you are an 


champagne uncorked 
and every giase fille 1, yct I'm eure that the-e 
clever rogues, or other, 
my wine; for almost instantly that I draok 
it, I felt a strange effervescence and light- 
ness in my brain, that seemed to change the 
character of every and to alter tlie 
whole current of my 
scious that | was talki 
thas before, and I 
mystery of the game with supernataral 
clearness. We were winning when, a!l at 
once, my or returned s wrong card. 
He grum some malediction on himeelf, 
for that card lost us the game. 

I told bim so. 

* You tell me how to play at whist !" he 
said, effervescingly—‘‘a man of my age! I 
tell you it was your abeard hurry to get 
out your five tramps. It nearly lost you the 
last game, only you saved it by a blander of 
Togavoff. You have held good cards, but if 
you bad not, mon Dieu! things would have 
been different long ago.” 

**Come, we've had enough of whist,” 
said the Colonel, ‘‘ when we get to recriai- 
nations, Always bear a defeat patiently. 
M. Carrefoix, come let us try some bets on 
the dice, Monsieur Anglais, some more 
champagoe ?—yes, you must.” 

They brought the dice, I won the first 
| ten minutes, then lost slightly—then won. 
All at once, as I tarned to the great white 
mantel-piece for a lighted cigarette I had 
left there, I happened to look up in the 
giaes and saw the Colonel, with a wink at 
-_ Moe wy three 1 = some dice from 

is waistcoat pocket change them for 
thore on the table. - 

* Allonr,” be said, as I turned, “ some 
more wine for our English friend.” 

“No,” I said, “1 thank you. One must 
keep clear in the bead to stady chances 
well, But there is no luck in there dice, 





| curse them!” 


As I said this, I took one, threw it under 
my foot, and crashed it with my heel. It 
was full of quick-ilver. 1 saw tbe enemies’ 
faces change. The Colonel blustered, the 
old man looked like a viper, the Baron 
glared, Resnaux turned white with rege. 

* This is an iasult—do you know that ’” 
said the bally of the gang, the Colonel, 
foaming up. ‘‘ We must meet again about 
this" 

“TI never fight with swindlers,” I said, 
standing on the defensive. 

** Tnere is some mistake,” said the Baron 
“my dear sir, let me—.” He advanced 
towards me to shake hands. As I held out 
mine, the treacherous rarcal seized it, and 
in a moment threw his whole weight upoa 
me. The rest crowded on—even the old 
man clung to my legs and urged me back- 
ward towards a narrow door I had not 
hitherto noticed, at the end of the apart- 
ment. Resnauxz, before I could resist, gag- 
ged me with a bandterchief, the Celonel 


feet, and the Baron helped to jostle me 
violently forward to what seemed a small 
dim bath-room; the bath was full of steam- 
ing water, the tloor strewn with towels, I 
could not scream; | fought and struggled, 
but even though | once got them all down 
in a heap, I could not release myself from 
the gag. Were they going to murder me, 
to drown me, or to euffooste me? I tried to 
beat on the floor with my feet, to rouse some 
of the gamblers ia the noisy room below, 
but the carpet was so thick and soft, that 
my feet meade no round that could rise 
abovethatclamor. The rapidity with which 
at onos, without talking, they bad fallen oa 
me to drag me to the bath-reom, inspired 
in me a horrible suspicion of previous 
crimes, They had exchanged no remarks 
except ove, when the Baron said, 
“Strep him—I think he is stunned. He 
bas got the two thousand pounds in his 
bt-band breast-pocket. Courtney saw 
m put it there.” 
1 had ebut my eyes and was remaining 
quiet preparing for a last desperate effort; 
they thought | was ineensible. I felt their 
clutch relax as they laid me on a rofa and 
their four hands simaltazeously ruammaged 
my four pockets, That moment | ecrambiea 
to my feet, kicking down the Baron and 
felling a old ~—— In a moment I tore 
away with supernata the 
rouod my knees, Ge ue ey = 
which bound my arms, and grove the Colon 
backwards with a tr dous craeh against 
the door of tbat dreadful room, At that 








had a brown cowplexion, comp eyes, 
thin pinched lips, and a sardonic Voitarian 
smile. He spp.oved of my playiog, and 
manifested euti:e confidence the result. 
The colove!, a stout man about sixty, with 
drooping white moustache, and «4 manner 
full of doisterous bonbommie, was the per- 
fect old militei:e, frank, cordial, careless, 
rudely gay and sciable, M. Carrefoix was 
an old, bearded map, very eilent, rather 
deaf and morose, caring for nothing bat the 
game, aud, as | soon found, intensely active 
to all its vicititudes, thoagh spparentiy 
almost sunk ato wo © i 

“ Extraordinary hand 1 bad, extraordi- 
pary, ba, ba!" said the Colonel, at the close 
* M. Carrefoix, it will 
take us all we can do, I see, to hat them. 
but why cid you lead spades, mov vieux 
brave ? But there, | must pot say anything. 
I dare say | mace a blander or two.” 

* Youd pley a fair game if you would 
not tala eo much,” said the ola map, pre- 
paring to deal. **Oveerve bow quick this 
Roglishman it:—how careful! Sir,” be said, 
turuiog to me, * you will be in time a first- 
rate player.” 

The seoond game was for a larger sum. 
Monsieur Resnaux and I were sgain part- 
bers, 1 wastich; | did not very much care 
even if | lost, tne more erpecially as we bad 
won the fret rubver, aad i felt by no means 
iulerior to skill lo my oppouents, Again we 
won, Again we played for higber points; 
and this time 1 aad M. Carrefoix were 
pertoere, Before we begaa, the Ooio- 
wel called for Coampagne; the Baron ap- 
plauciog tbe ht ae worthy of a great 
military genius. was evidently the ac- 
hnowkdged bumorist ee 
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t as I stood there at bay, my hair 
disbevelied, my eyes glaring, my hands eager 
for their throate, a penknife, my only wea- 
pon, drawn in my right hand—facing Res- 
—. — = ewift, had pu outa 
stiletto was ready to spring on me when 
he could fiad an epentng—sndlesio the door 
at the further end of the room opened and 
Courtney, the young officer, ran towards me. 

“No, you must do him no barm !” he said, 
throwing bimeel( before me. ‘‘ We may be 
bad enough, but there shail be no more mur- 
der here, He bas dove you no harm. It 
was | brought bim bere. Raise a finger 
against bim and I will denounce you all!” 

* You will, will youf—you dare, raga- 
muffia!—beggar!” said the Baron. “ Re- 
member who you are.” 

“I wae sure you would +tand by me,” I 
ssid to Courtary, “if you once knew that 
these men wee thieves and murderere— 
they wast to murder me. Help me, help! 
ava gaick, in Gua's name!” 

Resasux tried to rush at me, but Courtney 
caught him by the arm and struck the 
stiletto from bim. 

“You mistake us. Do you know who this 
gallant protector of yours is, Monsieur Eo- 
giisbman ?" sneered the old man. ‘* No? 
then | will tell you—be is a poor wretebed 
vegabond whom we clothe in cisguises and 
pey to allore rich foresgneis like you, and 
tvols from the cou try, to our gambling 
roums. He is our toot and decoy— a brave. 
honest, poble, yourg E giehman, is be not 
Ugh ! be’ll suffer for this, and his little wife's 


Ciover will rua short for a or iwo, eb, 
Colonel? He'll »mart for it, eb, M. Resnaux } 
i rather think myself be will, Curse him! 
if be was valy my serf, I'd two 








“ You are too hard u us—you 
mistake us,” blandly he Bases seen” 
his hands. 


old man; * it’s for fool.” 
“Give me a some one, and I'll cut 
one of his arms off,” said Reenaax. 


Another minute, I was out ia the street, 
breathing freer—saved, by God's mercy, 
from that imminent Courtney 


word tarned aod up the steps leading 
to that den of thieves. 

. . > * * . 

Three days later, as I was out of 
my hotel, a beggar, w in the dirtiest 
of sheep-ekin costs, me on the arm. 
A waiter had just pointed me out to him, 
He banded me a letter. It was from Court- 
ney, adjaring me to follow the bearer, who 
woald bring me to his lodgings, on a matter 
ef life aud death: it was not safe for him te 
venture out. I followed the man with entire 
confidence through many dark, dirty streets 


ia the poorest part of 81. Petersbu 
clambered at last four stories a 
shop. | knocked at tue door; a 
ful, ladylike women, whose dress 
great poverty, cpened the door. 
Coartney'’s wife. Courtney was 


ia uniform, but dressed in 

cen hair, bis face buried in 
the image of profound despair. 

He at once told me his story, 
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rick leave, he had fallen in love 
English girl whom be bad met at Malta, 
hed rap away with ber to Alexandria, where 
ey Se married. Selling bis comm 
he had then gone into buriness, and 
come out to St. Petersburg to purchase land 
for a canvon rym |. bat bis partner had 
cheated him and fled to America with nearly 
all the money collected to buy the property. 
Almost in despair at this cruel blow, be 
ielded to temptation and gambled with his 
ast bundred pounds. There, after some 
transient successes, be hed gradually fallen 
lower and lower into the power of the 
wretches from whom he hed saved me, 
They bad entangled him in debt till he was 
literally their slave. The very clothes I 
had seen bim in were only given him after 
dark, when he had to assume the odious 
character of decoy. 

“On, eave me!" he said, hiding his face 
with bis thin bony han¢s, * from this life of 
degradation—from this liviag death—from 
this misery into which I have dragged one I 
love dearer than myself! Help me to fly to 

land, and avoid the bundred forme of 
death with which theee men bave surrounded 
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me! Their spies watch me everywhere: 
they may even have seen you come bere!” 
As he uttered these words he threw bimself 
abjectly at my feet, as if hie whole nature 
was degraded to that of the most hopeless 
and debased of elavea. 

I reproached him for a despair that was 
unworthy of an Eoglishman, and promised 


my aid, 

** Don't reproach him,” said bis wife; ‘‘ he 
has had scarcely avy food since you saw 
him ; and huvger takes awsy the bravest 
man’s courage. You will save us from this 
borrible senterce? Joba bas fallen, bat ob! 
how he has suffered.” 

As sbe said this, the unhappy woman— 
already aged with trouble—fe!! on her knees 
beside her busband and svized my hand. I 
raised her and tried to comfort ber. 

‘I dare say,” she said, ‘it seems to you 
that we are b d , and falien 
indeed, to bend so abjecily under these sor- 
rows; bat we are alone bere, surroanded 
enemies, in a foreign country ; and yoar visit 
has been the only ——— of sunshine we 
bave yet seen. Ab! your words seem words 
of comfort from heaven.” 

‘Tam acqusinted with a Prince Tcher- 
kasky, a kind, geoerous fellow,” I said, ‘‘ to 
whom I bave letters of recommendation ; 
he is nephew of the Minister of Police. / 
will interest bim in the safety of your bus- 
band, and will advance mouey to send you 
both to and by the Hall steamer, that 
starts for land to-morrow morning st 
seven o'clock. We will supply you both 
with money and clothes fitting your station, 
and we will take care that the police agents 
guard you safely to the vessel.” 

it did my heart good to see the light re- 
turn to the eyes of the unhappy busband 
and his young wife, as they loaded me with 
thanks and prayed Heaven to bless me 
thousand-fold for all I was about to do. 

lest down at the broken table ia that 
miserable room, and had taken oat my 

et-book to count out the money re- 
quired for their passage and outfit, when 
there came a gentie, measured tap at the 
door. Courtney and bis wife started and 
turned pale as ceath. I saw his band trem- 
ble as he went and turned the handle to ad- 
mit the viritor. His wife suok into 2 obair. 

It was the baron, sleek, calm, bland, and 
emiling asever. His portly form was com- 
pressed io an immaculately fitting frock- 
coat, He rubbed bis bands and eyed us p 
teruaily through his besming spectacies. 

‘* A charming group indeed, and after the 
antique,” be said, in the most perfectly -pto 
Boun French. ‘“ Benevolence eomfort- 
ing Poverty and Dispair. As I expected, the 
Evgliest moneicur 1s acvarcing money to belp 
bis two amiable proteges to ercape bis 100 
credulovs creditors. Justeo. Eb bien! all 
l.ay is Benevolence must sediy peed pio 
tegee to lek tor them among people lie 
th ” 

«1 warn you,” I ssid, my blood bested st 
tbe coolness of ibe beartlese scoundrel, © not 
to interfere in this matter.” 

“Ob! we have quite done with ihe poor 
devil, believe me, my dear monsiewr,” '¢ 

the baron. t. Hie bas served our ture; 

let me as a friend, in eprte of that slight 
wi-understanding of y esterday” —(sois +!'ght 
misunderstanding was the attempt to mur 
der me)—“ warn you not to trus: that mit- 
guiced young man with money, for such is 


bie insatiable tendency to be ie sare 
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It wasa ae scene in the rtyard 
of the where (the nights being still 
cold) a buge Gre was blesing for the coach- 
men servants to warm themselves. 


and 
Colored by the crimson light, maskers in the 
costumes of all ages and countries were 
passing up the great steps—sbepherds and 
queens, knights and jeeters, Francis the First 
courtiers chiefs and Gie- 


reovages, all laugh- 
ing aod chattering in a dosen different lan- 
guages, while from within the palace camo 
the clash and clang of music, 

paved gy and princess greeted me as I 
entered, me on the entire 
sucoees of my plan for saving the poor young 
Eaglishman. 

Ju the interval between the first and 
second dance I was introduced by Tcher- 
kaay to his uncle, the Minister of Police, » 
very grim, sardonic, and Rhadamanthine 
Creagetd, tho wetle weal ohh cuupieien 
to whole w t 

1 ble distrust. 


** How do you like our cracked colamn aod 
the room w Peter the Great was mor- 
dered-—the chief sights of our capital?" 
were bis firet words to me. This sarcarm 
was a rash one | myrelf had made tua fiiend 
only two daye after landing. 

1 turned off the observation by telling the 
keen-cared minister the story of the gambling 
club, 

** I bave long bad my eye on it,” he said 
‘it belongs to a gang with branches in ai 
the great European capitals, They change 
about, and it is bard to fix one's claws on 
them, It is well that young man left, and 
you, monrieur, too, had a narrow e:cape.” 

I quite agreed with bim, I was resting 
after a dance, chatting to the Princess 
Tcherkasky, when tbe arrival of some sin- 
gular masse produced a senration in the 
room. A richly-gilt palanquin, bung with 
crimson Chinese silk, entere’, borne by four 
mandarine. They wore robes of flounced 
silk, and paced with great gravity, the pea- 
cock-featbers im their oddly-shaped caps 
nodding as they walked. They did not 
utter a word, but setting down the palan- 
quin in the corser ef the ball-room, stood 
by it, first drawing aside the silk curtains 
chat bid their master. The occupier of the 
palanquio, who wore a mask, and was drese- 
ed as a Chinese empercr, sat there propped 
up with cloth-of-gold cushions, perfectly un- 
moved by all that around him. The 
Chinese marqu re were soon forgotten, 
and the dancing went on, To our surprise, 
at the end of fourth dance, the palan- 
quin was still there, but the bearers were 
gone, The danceis began to crowd round 
the palanquin to interiogate the mate and 
imperturabie emperor, to tease him with 
banter, or to prevail on him todance. As 
we crowded some one stumbled forward 

ainet the palanquio. To my borror the 
silent Chinese Sgure inside it fell motionlers 
upon ite side remained there. I sprang 
forward and lifted it—it was a corpse ! 

I tore off the mask, and saw te my in- 
describable horror a face that I at once re- 

ised as Courtney's. However they bad 
killed him he bad died calmly. Uubappy 
man! he must have retarned to shore after 
midnight, and after i left been an oe 
spies ia wai to some gambling- 
and there m red. From the unbappy 
wife I afterwarde ascertained that the sup- 
murderers bad banded him a letter as 
f from me, and written in a handwriting 
resembling mine. The bringing the body to 
the ball must have been « pre-arranged plan 
to mock me in sight of the Minister of 
Police. 

There was a terrible scene of consterna- 
tion when the fact became partially known, 
bot, the pelarquin and body being removed. 
the dancing was renewed. The matter was 
husbed op as much as postible, and the 
waves of gsirty soon closed over the horror. 
Neither the Baron nor bi« confederates were 
ever again seen in St, Petersburg, nor, as 
fer as | know, did justice ever overtake 
them for this cruel and daring crime. The 
wife of the unbappy men was sent back by 
the Prince and myeelf to her family in 
Malta, who received ber kindly. 

The surgeon called in to see the body gave 
it a» his opiuion that poor Courtney had firet 
been chloroformed, then suffocated in a 
vapor bath—was it, I thought, in that bor- 
rid room toward which they had dragged 
me? 





The Pewer ef Seng. 

The following true and touching incident 
is told of the effect of bearing for the first 
time the song of “* FATHER, DEAR FATHER, 
COME HOME.” 

A constant frequenter of a public ale- 
boure was sitting at a table, with a glass of 
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A face, ob! a face so exquisitely fair, 
With a half-blown rose in her waving hair. 


And ber silvery laugh that haunts me eo! 
Like « bird's clear song—like music lew. 


Acd a magic ligt in the liquid 
Kittie, darling Kitiie! by whey Hy ® 
eyes. 


Exceeding dear, oh | so fair and sweet, 
Is the glimpee of a face in my dreams | meet. 


DENE HOLLOW. 
BY MRS, HENRY WOOD, 


AUTHOR OF 


“EAST LYNNE,” &c. 








[The advance sheets of this story have 
been purchased of Mra, Wood for Tue Sa- 
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PART THE SECOND. 


CHAPTER XII. 


BEEX WITH TRE OLD SQUIRE IN THE 
NIGHT. 


Knook, kneck, knock ! 

The knocking, very gentle, was at Sir 
Dese’s chamber-door, Gander stood there, in 
the dull light of the November morning. 
“If wy bell does pot ring, call me at nive 
o'clock,” were Sir Dene’s orders to Gander 
the previous night. Very uoususl orders 
indeed. 


For Sir Dene, unless he was actually ill, 
liked to be up by times as of yore. The 
once hale old maa was breaking up fast: 
more than age was telling upon him. Grne- 
rally opeakiog, his bell rang for bis shaving 
water long before eight. 

He had felt out of sorts the previous day. 
Not ili; ‘out of sorts,” he auswered when 
questioned. News had come in of a sad 
etage-coach accident on the awkward old 
bridge at Powick; and it had recalled to 
Sir Dene all the back trouble of the acci- 
dents on Dene Holluw. Not that the trouble 
needed re-calliog : more or less, it was ever 
present with him. 

Koock, knock, knock. Rather louder. 

‘Come in then. Can't ye heart” 

By which irritable anewer Gander found 
his master must have epoken before. The 
feeble voice had failed to catch bis ear, In 
went the old serving man—for Gander was 
himeelf getting tolerably old now—in the 
striped jacket be always, winter and sum- 
mer, wore in a morning. Sir Dene, a cot- 
ton night-cap on, with a hanging taseel, 





| raised his bead on the pillow. 


“* Where's the hot water ?” 

For Gander had come ewrty hinded. 

‘* I've not brought it, Sir Dene. I thought 
maybe ye'd take a bit o’ breakfast afore atir- 
ring.” 

Now Sir Dene was feeling weak, shaky, 
feverish: almost as though he should like 
some breakfast first. But he bad an uncon- 
querzable aversion to giving way. 

“1 don't know, Gander, I'd like to be up 
and doing as long as I can.” 

“It's a regular stioger of a morning, mas- 
ter. Wind nor-east, and enough to cat one 
in two. Air bieak, and as dull as ditch- 
water.” 

“Ie it? Wedon't bave the fine weather 
we used,” remarked Sir Dene—as many an- 
other old man is apt to say and think. 
‘* There's no good bright days now, Gander; 
no sparkling crisp sunshiny frost. What's 
become of ‘em ?” 

“It bave been a dull autumn; and it 
seems to be a setting in for a dull winter,” 
returned Gander. “ I'll fetch you up a cup 
o’ tea, Sir Dene. It'll do ye good.” 

Quitting the chamber before Sir Dene 
could make any denial, be — reap- 
peared with a email tray of akfast. A 
cup of tea, bot buttered toast, and an egg. 
Sir Dene sat partly up; drank some of the 
tea, and then lay down again. 

You'll try a bit o' the toast, sir.” 

A slight waive of the hand anewered bim. 
Gander, who must bave been ill indeed not 
to relish bis own breakfast, pressed it with 


have got plenty o’ butter on't.” 

“I've no appetite. Gander, I think my 
time's coming. 

Gander understood the allusion—that it 
meant for death—and felt a little uncom- 
fortable. As be stood looking down at Sir 
Dene, he saw that the once fresh and 
healthy fece had an unurusl! pallor on it. 
Between the white vigbt-cap and the white 
pillow, it looked pearly as white as they did. 

“You'll be better after breakfast, Sir 
Dene. It’s thie pasty gray east wiody morn- 
ing, as is upsetting everybody. I wish you'd 
try the toast.” 

“ Sqaire Arde came and paid me a visit in 
the night, Gander. I think we shall soon 
be together agin.” ; 

Gander could not make out what Sir Dene 
was rambling about. He bad drawn up the 
blinds, and now glanced round to the gray 
ekies be had been talaiug of—as if that 
would belp bim. 

“ The uld Squire, ye know, Gander. He 
looked just as be ured to look ; be'd got bis 
pepper and ealt euit on, aud the little old 
drab overcoat atop. We were having s com- 
fortable chat together, bim and me. ‘Iwas 
like old tim ».” - 

‘It must bave been a dream, master.” | 

“ Well, | suppose it war. It seemed like | 
reality. As hsppy es kingfishers, we were, | 
us two, obatti: g together. It seemed good 
to be wito bim.” : 

* Tais toast’ll be cold, sir. I know a bit | 

‘t ad bring you round.” 
bat) Won't = ben, I take it, Gander, before 
I gotohim. It's getting a'most time. God, | 
Rie knows best. t 1 don't thiuk it'll be | 
long.” 

Drinking up the rest of the tea, Gander 
dexterously pot some toast into the old 


seem better after it, and then said be would | 


take some wore tea. 











concern, 
“You'd relish it, I think, Sir Dene. It | lette 


The postman’s ring echoed th the 
ball as Gender crossed it; and the locked 
bag wes taken up es urval to Ledy Lydia. 
—l- door to eee tr een ye 

quire were 

Two. Sir Dene looked at their bandwrit 


as 
two of his grandobildren , the beir, 
and the barrister Otto. ing them on the 
oounterpane unopened, be to eat an- 


And, baving an ob, 
Dene up at once, When shaved and 
, be eat down by the blasiog fire in 
and — to Toma wis 

peremptory. is 
shook, but the words am | clear. 


F it up, as letters were folded up in 
those days when envelopes were uskoown, 
he it with a red seal and stam 
+ by: eh ma Arms Gander holding 
the lighted taper ben the seal was ool 
he dipped his pen im the ink and began to 
address it. 

“Tom Clan , Esquire.” Thus far 
had Sir Dene , woen he looked up. 


“I'm sure I don't know,” said Gander. 
“I beard it once—a place with a crackjaw 


Sir Dene laid down the pea in consteraa- 
tion. Was Tom in some unknown region of 
Ireland where he could neither be written 
to nor got at? Re-assurance came to Sir 
Dene. 

“My lady must know it, Gander, It's 
where some of live. Go and ask 
her for it,” 

Away went Gander. Never a suspicion of 
any treachery on my lady's part, in regard to 
Tom, bad occurred to this simple man and 
his simple master, Simple in all confiding 
homor, My lady and her eldest sou were 
oosily — together at a well spread break- 
fast table, by a biasing fire: my lady in a 
kind of brown ‘' saque,” the pattern of which 
might have been taken from a pillow case; 
Jarvis in a tlowery dressing-gown, Their 
conversation wos brought to a sudden stand- 
otill an the servent weut in. 

** My lady, will you be so good as to give 
me Mr. Tom's direction?” 

For auswer, my lady, a little taken to, 
stared at Gander up and down, 

** Sir Dene bas sent me for it,” added the 
man. 

**What does Sir Dene want with it ?” she 
questioned. 

** I believe it's to address a letter to him,” 
sald Gander, who never was too obliging to 
my lady, ‘Sir Dene is waitiog for fe uow, 
please,” 


Lydia, witbout the he!p of that interchanged 
glance with her soo, 


diately,” 

“The goat is being recoiled,” remarked 
Jarvis when they were aione, 

“I daresay. He is not coming though,” 

“'Twould hardly be policy, You must 
fail to flad the addi:ess.” 

“I'll give one that won't reach him,” 
whispered Lady Lydia. 

She svon appeared in Sir Dene’s reom, 
and found bim restiessly waiting—tor be re- 
taived a great deal of bis old impatience 
still. Ona piece of psper in her hand was 
written a long address that Gander might 
pao decidedly pronounced to be “ crack- 
aw.” 
“Dear Sir Dene! How are you to-day? 
Tom's address do you want? Here it is,” 
Sir Dene read it over, and copied it on the 


r. 
“You take care of this and post it when 
you are at Worcester to-day, Gander,” said 
he, handing the letter to the man. 

“It can go in the bag, Bir Dene,” inter 
posed my lady. ‘i shall have letters to 
send off myself to-day.” 

** Gander's going to Worcester: he'll post 
it there,” persisted Bir Dene, really from no 
other motive than a spice of obstiaacy. Aad 


bow very pear the letter would bave beeu to 
reaching Tom, bat fur her precautions in re- 
gard to the aidress. 

** Have you been writing to Tom at last, 
Sir Dene?” 

* I've been writing for him to come home, 
Lydia; be bas brea banished long enouyh., 
I can't help it if it offends you. | dun't 
thiok [ shell be very much longer among 
you all, and t'd like to have Lim here. He 
wae Geoff's legacy to us, yoa know.” 

* Ob, Sir Dene, dun't ray that You'll be 
amoung us for years yet, | hope.” 

“Jt etrikes me vot. I've been with old 
Squire Arde three parts of the night; ao 





token, I take it, that I shall be with bim in 


reality.” 

Lady Lydia stared a little, and glanced at 
Gander. 

“I've not mach to keey me bere row,” 
went on Bir Deve, “ Dut I should like to 
live to see Tom come bume.” 

‘*You got your ietters from Dene and 
Otto?” observed Lady Lydia, by way of 
drowning the lart remaik. ‘ What do they 
say?” 

* They don't ssy much. Dene and Charley 
are comiug for the weediog. O1to—well—i 
—I have vot read Orto, tave I, Gander?” 

“I cidn't see you read it, Sir Dene,” re- 
plied Gander, who was burying himecif 


men’s hand. Sir Dean eat it up; perheps | about the room. ‘Tne letier's at your 
balf maseneesenety. Nevertheless, be cid elbow, sir.’ 
’ 


“*Ie's pot often Otto writer,” remarked 


| Bir Dene, breaking the seal of the barru- 
“It was that dratted coach « overturning | ter's letter. * Ilis time's tuo well takenup; 
on Powick Bridge, ss upset him,” solilo- | if Jarvie had only ba!f bie patience, "twould 
Gander, goiog out with the cup to re- | be better for him, Lydia. 


} 








self into rote—get on 
a wonder” >. a Bin | 

““ He wae of « plodding nature even as o 
boy,” rather scornfully rejoined Lady Lydia. 
She had no love for ber son Otte. 

* Now look bere!” oried Sir Dene, as he 
read bis letter, ‘ Here's Tom been writi 
from Ireland to Otto to ask bow | am, 
saying be cinnot got to heara word of Beeob- 
burst Dene from anybody. That wee two 





words as well as ber anger allowed, felt that 
she should like to annihilate that biundering 


fool 
“But why the dence doss't Tom write | 
direct — se Bir —— ratber 
explosively, ‘ It's temper 
from it; that's what it is "ile most bave | 
got @ touch of the Clan obstinacy 
after all ; though poor Geoffry hadn't. Any- 
Sot bet hae a agen ee 
t, Gander,” pare 4 
“No t, Bir Dene, I'll be too glad to | 
beck 


** And sce that his is and 
room ready 
ath am 
ve a re aad wai! for him 
Sir jwaye y ting . 


“What else does Otto , Slr Dene?” 
ired Lady Lydia, with an impassive face. 
‘What elec? Well, be says he shall hope 
to be down at the wed . There; you 
me take bis letver away read it if you 
. . 
The wedding, thus mentioned by Sir 
Dene's grandson, was that of Captain Clan- 


warlog. For Mary Arde, yielding to perse- 
cution (as she regarded it) aud fate, had at 


length been won over to fix the ble 
time, When told by ber father ad calles 
that it must take place before the year was 


if 


waring's ——— to her and of his utter 
wortbiesnes: ; yet—love him 

could not, “I may be able to forget bim, 
once I am married,” she said to herself over 
and over again; and—as good marry Jarvis 
as anybody else" 

Aud, in a short while after making the 
Coacession, May absolutely began 40 regard 
it as & boon, and to look forward to the mar- 
riage with » something like satisfaction. 
Not io the marriage itself, poor girl; but as 
a release from uncertainty. The uarest of 
her life wae eo great as to be absolute tor. 
ment. Thus matters were arranged to the 
sati-faction of everybody; other people were 
all agog with pleasure; and on May's part 
there was no thought of drawing back. Sir 
Dene liked the proposed union immensely. 
Hie privately deemed May a great deal too 

ood for Jarvis; bat that was the Ardes 

siness, not bie, Lady Lydia was in the 
sventh beaven of delight: and the Squire's 
wife wrote sundry Tetters to intimate 
friends, apprising them of the completion of 
the cootract of marriage betsecn Captain 
Jarvia Claowaring and her beloved daugh- 
ter, Millicent Mary Arde. The reader wili 
therefore readily understand bow objection- 
able would be the return of Tom Clau- 
waring to upset, or possibly to upset, the on- 





Quite equal to the occasion was Lady | ficat.” 


**T must search in my | much as tu losinuate that May cared for Tom 
desk for it, Gander, My beet regards to Sir still, more than ebe did for him: bis hair 
Dene, and 1’ll send it to him almost imme- | and bis towper alike bristled ep. The cap- 


| would then feel free as a bird in the air. 


Lady Lydia turned green as she thought going io.” 


ward stream of events, coursing along so 
em othly, 

* Oece got the wedding over, and he shall 
come, if it muat by so," rail Lady Lydia to 
Jarvis, ‘* but that must take place in safety 





Jarvis resented the intimation, It was as 


tain ware very attentive lover; never a day 
passed but he would be at the [Mall once or 
twice, But avy attempt to enter on the en- 
dearments lov. re suppose they have a right 
to offer, was so prowptly discouraged b 

May, in fact he saw they woul! be so evi- 
dently distasterul, that toe gallant capteia 
prudently confided bis dieplay of affection to 
warm baud-shakes, Now aad agaia he ras up 
to town for three or four daye, and May 


lu the afternoon of the cold and bleak 
November day, spoken of above, May, well 
muofiled up, returned to the Hall her 
father's open carrisge, bavin: been with bim 
to Worcester. Whether it was ber chronic 
state of low spisite and the inanimatioa the 
od, that rendered her chilly, certain it 
was, she now always felt more of less ould, 
Her errand to Worcester bad been to the 
Crosemake:'s; to try on certain of the dresses 
that were beiog prepared for the wedding. 
Mrs. Arde, suffering from some temporary 
indisponition, bed remained at home. 
** Yuu lock cold, May,” said the Squire, 
as be gave bis baud to help her down. 
“Dol, papa’ It is ould, I think I will 
run about @ bit to warm myself, before 











“Indeed,” eald May, cometraining ber 
voioe to iadifference. 

* While | wae at the Dene now, Gen. 
der got in from Worcester. told me he 
had been a posting a letter for Mr, Tom— 
thet Bir Dene has wrote to call bie boeme 
egein. it's too bed to have bim over ia 
thes Tete place co long, Mies a . 

“ They eay it hase been for punishment, 
returned May, dling with the lateh of the 


e ell, eo they were, Mise May. Bat 
Ubey didn't go down with them that knew 


felt ae if her life's blood were coure- 
aboat anyhow. As Busan sald, Cole had 
been to see « faalt ia Tom Claa- 


“ wee that bag of muney you hnow. 


CHAPTER XIII. 
OVER THE CLARET CUP. 


** Tt soome very odd, Gander.” 

“Never a anewer to it of any Mr. 
Otto; veither of coming nor writing. Never 
no more notice took ou't than if it had been 
dint.” 

** Well, I cannot understand it,” 

The glitter of plate and gless was on the 
supper table, at which Otto Clanwariog sat. 
He leid down bie knife and fork to 
the old serving man, who stood close to bim 
his eager face bent forward with excitement 
uoder the wax Hgbta, 

It wae the Wed 
aod Ovto Clan varing juet arrived at the 
Dene, For two parpores: to bill, ae may be 
said, two birds with one stune, The one to 
rpeod as usual the Chrietmastide; the other 
to assist in orlebrating the marriage of Cap- 
tain Clan waring. 

The wedding was Gxed for Tuesday, the 
twenty-sventh of December, Miss Arde 
had held to her original 
*o be married heties Christmas. one 
Clanwaring pleaded for an earlier period 
vain; aod was at len tin te hee = 

rateful for the y one ultimately 

o the preparations were put ia eed and 
the invitations sent out. 

Christines day the year would fall on 
Sunday. This you pay A hn he = 
preceaing it, On ’ 
the Syuire weat to Loadon, on business con- 

with bie daughter's settlements and 


g 


aleo to te the mar license. He 
fessaded 60 setare by tke Pooredey bt's 
mali, eo an to be at home on Friday og 


which would be the day before Christmas 
Eve. Toe Hall was in the full ewiag of 
preparation for the festivities attendast oa 


the wedd Beechhuret Dene had made 
ready, wo, aaticipation of ite expected 
guerte. 


Mrs. Leteom and her children had secom- 
paaied Osteo from London. It had not been 
Otto's intention to quit bis work aatil the 
Friday; but bie sister had appealed to bim 
to accompany hor; and she would not start 
later. Culoeel Leteom was in India with bis 
regiment. They took the day ovoach to Wor- 
cester, and thenoe drove over to the Dene ; 
reaching it ac tne night clocks were striking 
ten, amidet a sharp ti of suow, 

Bir Dene, week in health, sabdaed in 
spirit, but dressed with extreme care as 
uvusl, bis coat blue, bis fice white hair 
(soanty now) powdered, eat in the lar 
drawing-room to receive them. Lady Lydia 





May's “running abcut to warm bereelf’ 
consisted iu a iieticrs hind of slow saunter 
jog. She was votinrpirite toran, Welk 
ing about the premincs, back sod froot, 
buried io ber own sad thoughts, she was 
about to turo in at the gate iraving to the 
kitchen gi:den, when che saw Cole, the far. | 
tier, tusm out of the steblee, A favorit 
carsiage-boise of the Squise's wae iil at the 
time, Moy waited at the gate till the man 
came up 

* Je old Jack better?” she asked, 

“Not much, Mies Mey. I've been giving 
him another boll.’ 

* What « col) day it is!” cried May—and 
the shivered a liitic as the epuke 

“Coldi-b, rlumed the man, “ It | 
strikes we we ebull bave a hard wiater of it, 
Mise May.” 

“IT bope cot—for the poor's sake,” was 
May's wuewer, Her sweet browe eyes, with 
a whole flood of satuens lying in their 
depthy, weut straight out to hie, Cole and 
Dine diay had been oo quite familiar terme 
alweye, eo lo way: the renult of bie sister's 
being the young lady's attendent. Wheo 
Mies Moy was @ little tutteriog damec! iu 


wae with bia, and also a ebrunken-looking 
litle indy in geny ville and hair as white as 
fir Dene's and a close white net cap on with 
ratin bows, It wae Mire Clewer: sister of 
Sir Dene's late wife. The reader bad the 

leasure of once seciug ber at that stormy 
interview that witnessed the turning out of 


poor Geoffry, Bhe was now conmderably 
turned seventy; but she had come posting 
over ia ber carriage-and four from her rei- 
fence in Gloucestershire, to be present at 
the Gret martiage that wa: to teke place 
lamid her graod vephews, The nephews 
lend Lovisa Leteom called her Aunt Aan, 
| just a their fachers bat dove, 

Durivg the commo\ioo caused by the en- 
trance of the travcilers, Jarvia came in, the 


bridegroom elect, came ta from hie usual 


evening viet to the Hall. Io spite of the 
elaboration of bis getting up, the curied 
hair, toe ebiniog moustache, aod all the rest 
of the attrac’ ives, O.to thought be looked 


strang:'y baggerd, Almost as much so a 
Sir Dene. Aad Be Dene's looks bad struck 
the bartteter parnfally. 
tlow dreadfully be is cheng mother,” 
wh'-nered Octo, ucder cover of the bustle 
* Changeo !" repeated Lady Lydia, ber 


backetsing+, Harry Cole, the good-natured  cyr# aud thoughts on ber well-beloved son, 


Inugbhing sutippiing, would tus the litic 
lady ‘‘up to tne moon.” They were great 
frienda etiil. 


the geilant capeain. ** Who's changed?’ 
* Tae poor oid grandfather.” 
“Ob. He. He is getting on for eighty, 


“I bear Mr. Tom's sent fer back, Mie Otto You caunut exyect tim ty be bivom- 


May.” } 
At the unexpected words, a rush of crim- | 
sou dyed May's face. 
more invate delicacy than many yentiomen, 
bad stwoped to get some epute of mud off | 


Otte will make a bie trowsers at the ankle, and uised the 
plenish it, But there's times new when name in the world, unce be can work him- sight. } 


iog forever.’ ' ; 
** It’s pot exeo'ly that blooming. There's 


Masry Col-, wou bad | #0 laterse a secnese on bie face. He looks 


jast a though be were worn with sorrow.” 

"Did you ever see such « ebrivelled-up 
mommy as old Aaut Ave!” retereed my 
lady, bebind bes fan. ‘If you'll believe me, 
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Otte, she has broogbt s ost and « parrot with 
ber ead two maids: one for bereelf, the 
@ ber for the avimals.” 

“She bee wever hed children, you ree, 
mother,” wee (to's cousiderste anewer. 
** When we live « lonely life, we are apt to 
make pete for ourselves.’ 

Gander bad supper ready laid in thes iaing- 
reom. Mre. Litsom—ber bead aching to- 
tolerably from the crli and the very long 
journey, for they bed left London at six is 
the morning —decliced to teke avy, raying 
she would rether go at once to bed co Otte 
went in to hie eupper alone, Daring which. 
be and Gander bad a dich of om Blentia! 
chet together, after the eu -tom of old times 
They were talking of Tom Cinewaring The 
summons sent to bim by Kier Dene had 
proeugbt forth no response whatever; o* 
Cancer war telling 

‘1 dow't believe he ever got i\,” « so 
(tte 

“Tle mart he’ got it,” 
reventfully 
I potit meeelf into the elit of the bow at 
Worcester’ As good suppore that the ma! 


returned Gander 


“Don't L tell se, Mr. O.te, that! 


didn't go out, as that that there letter didn’t | 


go along of it. Try a bit of raised-pre, 
—” 

Otto sheok !is bead 
night were teo heavy for bim 
get the lett: end could pot rerpond to it in 
person, be might have written to Mir Dene 

* That's just what Bir Dene soya Tt have 
tried bim more nor anything a'mort, that 
weotafore it, Me Orte, For dayeava deys, 
ay for weeks and weeks, after there wastime 
for Mr. Tom to get bere, Str Dene wae wait 
ing and watehing for him, * Perbeps be'll 
be bere by morning, Ganide tr, he'd gay to me 
when be went to bed at night, and i* the 
morning the firet question ‘ud be, * Gander, 
her he come! It bas just been likes heart 
break to him.” 

Ott) Clans aring, bis eapper finshed, lear 
ed back in bis chats There ans something 
in all this thet greatly poztled him 

"To be recalled wee what be wanted, I 
avn ease of 1," remarked the barrister * ft 
copnot think why he should not have come” 

Nether could Gander, Neither coull Sir 
Dew Neither, troth to way, could many 
other people, Str Dene rupp owed that Tom 
was too emecious of hie unworthy doings 
in couneetion with the Trailing Indian to 
rhow hie face agaia yet awhile: and Sie 
Dene resented it accor-ivgly 

The Coimese have a note: proverb: * To 
expect ove who does not come, to lie in bed 
and not sleep; to serve and pot be advanced, 
are three things encugh to kill a men.” 

It would almost sorm an it the non-arrival 
of bie favorite gramteon were killing Bir 
Dene, Rut the yearning wish to ece tim, 
and dcferred bope, the grievous Cieeppornt 
ment, were giving place now to angry ia 
placability 

* Tpever thought a» Mr, Tom was one to 
tewent offronte in this fashion,” epoke Gan 
der, beginning to remove the rapper thinge. 
“Poor Mr Geoff) woultn't ba’ done it.” 

“Nor l He hasthe mort forgiving die 
porition fo the world, Derijes—" 

Otto stopped, The door was pushed open, 
and Sir Dene came tottering in, leaning on 
bis tick 

“DL hope you've got what you like, Otto. 
There's been nobody to take it with you,” 

I've done famously, grandfather Na, 
thank you, nomore Loever dare take much 
late at night, of lL ehouwll get ia for a bead 
ache in the moroing. Gander aod | were 
talking sbeut Tom, Sir, It scema a very 
strenye thing that he" 

* Don't epeak of bim to me: don't men 
tion bim in my prereove,” roared Bir Dene, 
Ifiing bis etice menaocingly at ao imegioary 
Tom ja the distaroe “IC he were to 
attempt te enter oechhurst Deoe now, my 
ecivante should thrurt bim forth Never 
agtin, never ayaio.” 

“ There's something of other wants «x 
platning in all this," thought Otto Hoe 
ever, 1t is no business of mine,” he men 
tal's concluded, with bix usoal rather selfieh 
indifference to ober people's interest. 

Gander brought to come walled port in a 
rilver cup ; and Sir Dene aod O.to sat over 
the fre andsipp dit, Littl things troubled 
Sir Dene now, and be bryan mentionicg the 
state of expectsory be hat been in all day, 
looking for bis two eldest nephews, Deve and 
Charles Diiest in potot of preesdencs, 
younzert to age They were toe have ar 
rived atthe DP) ue that moruing from Set 
land; and bad not come 

Bore they ve vever been to fooleh ae to 
take ships which Dove's food of doting in 
summer, emt Sie Done rather fraction ly 
* They aight be kept out at rea a couple o 
weeks, if they ve dune thet.’ 

* Toey'd be sue to come by lan’, sir, at 
this season of the year, aud with tom: limit- 
od,” returned Oto. * latheic mother coming 
with them *" 

“*Bhe can't.” returne! Sir Dene. “Im 
sorry for it; for eho's @ great favorite of 
mine," aod i've not seen ber for these two 
years, There's more things than one going 
oootrary jast now, O10," 

Bay why can t she come, sir?" 

 Heeau ec she's fll 1 btiews ite intermit 
tent fever, or something of that, D'ye think 
the boys can get bere to-cigbt, Oto! * he 
addi d afler a pause 

* Weil of course it i+ jast powible,” re 
plied Otto, in tome covstteration; and he 
felt eure wow that the oll man was sitting 
up, expecting them. * Toey'd come by coach 
no doub! to the nearest place to this that 
the stege touches at, and tren poston, I 
dou't think they'd be likely t) come so late 
ae thir, giandlather, We ee them in 
the mouraing.’ 

“Av, Leuppose one mast 
to night moeded Sir Dene 
te the world ueing you, it 
tog on?" 

Yes Lam getting on, crautfather " 16 
furped Of o, proud to hte inoepeatent epirit, 
of boieg able to sev it, “ Me mame is b 
CObwg Koown and busioess drops in No 
fear now bat 1 shall make my way, and 
make itwell’ 

= Ay, I always sail y mm woald, g’ve you 
Ume, toou sh you hive been ao kept back be 
stray gios aad expeures,” Sc Due 
“You hive been eieaty { herd- working 
from the first, Otto; and those who are so 


Pies #0 


shall 


* Aod bow 
»* Ate you get 


obeeived 


are pure To geto Cis the conwictios that 
ber 'e'n oe my mind of your « eaty per 
eeverance, my lat, that ba infaced we to 
bel sou eo teadtly in yOOr ew barress ment.” 


eppening to be holdin, tbe claret pte 
ble pe Ot ii *t moment, Oile lone tat Ser 
I) ne over ite brim. He cil e 
dor. avd, 
“TP dave Bad mo embarrays wert, rir.” he 
eaid ae he pat it cows 
** Weill, expemecs taen | suppore Tf ought 
nol to say emularrasemenia Whatever tacy 
were, I oaly felt taey were legi imate. Ava 
1 bet you Bave the moory with « very dif- 
ferent feeliog from aay { ever let your spend- 
Warift brother have; | can sl! you that.” 


qe ea 


late at | 
‘If he did | 





| 


Less and lees did Otto understand. ‘I 
bave not bad ary money from you sino you 
firet started me ia life, greodfatber. Teere 
are moments.” be added wi b a slight leugh, 
** when I fer! prow! of that fect. At least 
Lam thankfai for it” 

“Wheat do ton ov) your fret startiog in 
jife?” cried Sir Dene, looking bard at his 
gren (reo. 

“Alter | bed kept my terme and was 
cslied to the Ber, you wenenwusly put oa 
check for five hondred ponnds isto my hanes, 
rir, To start me in my profeamon, as you 
called it.” 

“Well?” 

‘Well, it did start me, grandfather |! 
ret op my chambers w th it that dido’t cort 
much: for all the furvitare io them. bed iv- 
claded, ie net worth taenty pounds, Ard 
the reset J hushanded aod lived ae «conomi 
cally upon ae Teool! uotil work caomeic. 1 
have newer hed conse to ask you for more, 
prep Mather: ent I never bave eeked it.” 

** Don't quibble, my lad If you've not 
asked, cour-ell, for it, you bave bad i:.” 

Hed what, sir?” 

“Had what--why money. And I ray, 
Otto, | have giecn it tou with more sath 
faction than acy ever given io Jarvy.” 


“Bat grandfather, 1 have not bad any | 


from you at all, f am heppy to way. Except 


| thet first ive hundred pouod .” 





| turning « 





aive ‘em up for | 


} ibaeat 


Sir Dene and bie grandsou were string at 
each other with all theie might. Sir Dene 
openly, Ovto covertly: for he thonght the 
poor off moon's inaginetion was rvulely at 
work: that bie memory wee rambling 

Five or ai times at the very least O'to 

more Ithiok; my books will tll —bave I 
hiiped youto money within the last two or 
three years, Sometimes for large sume 
Why ebould you wirh to deny it?” 


“Tt mort be all a mirtake, sir, 
hed none.” 
Bir Dene leaned bac’ io bis chair, hie lips 


compressed, Were all his geandebildren 
ut false? He bad beleved Otto to 
bo eo etilctly trathfal, 

** How dare yuu say this to my face, young 
man’' 

It in the trath, grandfather. I don't 
know what clee to way,” and wo earnestly did 
Otto way it, that Sir Deve almort began to 
wooder whether he himself was dreaming. 

“Only a month or two ago—'twas some 
time in Ostober—l sent yoo up a check for 
a bundred pounds, Sent it up in a letter 
dircot to your chambers. Come! What do 
you sey to that’” 

‘1 received it, sir, all eafely, and ac 
krowledg«d it to my brother, ae be desie d 
I should,” quietly acewered Oto, ‘TE pail 
it away the seme day, in conformity with bis 
jostructions,’ 

For rome momente Sir Deore did not speak 
A light reemed to be bresking upoo him, 

* Paid it away for yourself, ot for Jarvis?" 

‘Oh, for Jarvie.” 

** Leee, jost tell me what you know about 
it, Otto.” 

“I don't know much, grandfather. Two 
letters were delivered ts me that morning, 
each bearirg the Worcester pt mark. The 
ove contained a few unimportant words 
from you to myself, huping 1 was well and 
that; and a check for a hundred pounds. 
The other was from Jarvis; saying tL should 
receive such acheck if I would kindly psy 
it away to a person (a lawyer) who wonld 
eall on me inthe course of theday. The 
lawyer called, and I paid it to him” 

‘Ove more questi.n, Otto: and yet, my 
boy, | hardly need to ask it. Is it true, what 
you #a) —that you hive never bad any movey 


from me sitce that firsts five buadred 
pounds f" 
‘It is perfectly true. Neither have I 


asked you for any, sir” 

‘No, bat others bave, in your name. 

* Jarvis, I suppose.” 

* Once or twice. Your mother chiefly, 
Otto,” continacd the olf baronet, bending 
his Boe old faoe forward, and sinking bis 
voice to a trouble} whisper, ‘*sbe'd tell ber 


cou for that Greet born sou of hers, It's my 
belie( ehe'd ec]! her soul.” 
There was an omiaous silence, Sir Dene, 


eat, half-beaten under the discovery; his 
bead bect in thougb!, lifting this hand, lift 
ing that, as he recalled the falee pleas press- 
cd up oo hin from time to time—O to's non- 
suceess in bis profession, bis heavy expon 
ver, and urgent need of money to rab on 
with, eo as to keep his head above water, 
Never had the connect of Captain Clanwar- 
ing appeared eo fasrant as now, A groan 
buret fcom the old man. 

“Otte, I barity know whether [ ought to 
‘et this welding take place Whether in 
honor Lebould not chow the Squire what a 
falae nan be is—a spea !thrfi—a erward.” 

* There's no doubt, sic, that Jarvis ran 
recklessly and foohetly into debt while he 
wasin the army, and that he hat been diiven 
to bis wits euds to flal money to stave off 
theembur eeucnutiten*ailed apo bim; bat 
marriage may make the turn'ng polot io his 
life, I should aay it would,’ 

Aod Sie Doan groased again ia very bit- 
terness of ppiri', as he rose to yo up to his 
room for the nigbt, leaning on the bell-out 
arm of O-ta, 

The worviog broaght disappointment io 
the shape of a le'ter from Deoe the heir, 
He wrote to say that acuaoge for the worse 
bad taken place in his mother. Se was 
becoming tv dangerously ill that oetther he 
nor his orothes cvuld think of leaving her 
even to attend the wedding. Tae letter 
erocluded with a half jostog woeh, that 
Jarvie might fod a beter groomeman, For 
young Dine (coosteret as first and fore- 
most ia the Claowarnoy family after iis bead) 
had bren rolwited by Jarvis to undertake 
thateoffloe Jarvis, with rather an iil grace, 
observed to the barrister that he sappore t 
the honor must fall t> his los bow; ani sail 
he grudge dit to bia 

‘It's mot such an bover—as I look upon 
it,” wes the significant retoce of Ovto Ciaa- 
wanny 

CHAPTER XLV. 

AN ARRIVAL AT THE THAILING INDIAN, 

Toe svow-ilises were failing, larze ard 
thick. Patling ou the bat of Mr. Sam Pouad, 
swiagiog by oor leg on the gate of the Trail- 
img ladiao, Lis master was out. Black 
had gove down to Haret Leet on some urgent 
private business; uo deub!t concected with 
certain poaciieg frends of his who lived 
there. At lerst, euch wee the conclusiva 
drawn by youog Mr. Pousd, who was toler- 
aby sirewd Piadiog it ratber lovely ia- 
doors ae twilight aprrome ded, for not e soul 
Was is the dreary ino bat bim-el’, Mr. Poaad 
hed stepped oat to hove « lovk at tue lane, 
by way of tatiog a sight cvange. 

“Moher Goore be @ pucsiog of ber 
greses,” qioth be to bimoeif, raising hee 
eyes to tue Moatiog feathers tuat filled the 
air, “Us ba'at hada reg‘lar suowy Caciss- 
mas this ever-so | Bids fair tort pow.” 


| Tew was Friday, Oa aod of since Wed- 








I have 


nesday the ssow bad been falling; eo that 
the rosde were alrrady preity thick with it. 
Regarding « fall ef snow chicfiy as a me- 
dium for the recrestive exercise of anow- 
balling, aed e+pecially of snowballing some 
un-esprcious iodividas!, whom the blow 
caught onawarer, Mr. Pound was «xtremely 
eaticfied with the prospect before him. 

“We shall ha’ the mort's-davcers here,” 

ctied be, euckiag up bis breath. For he 
| waewery bond of wersio-desees’; aod thought 
them, ucxt to snowballicg his friends 
enemies, the best tlivgs brought by a hard 
winter, 

Mwingiog to and fro on the pate was 
raiber slow work, particularly as the snow 
had got iote the gate’ hinges and prevented 
its swaying quickly. Taking bie foot off, be 
picked up ao bendfall of snow aod vent it 
bacg egsinet the oppo ite hedge of boll,. 
| A sure markeman he, when u snowball was 

the *espon. 
| “ Hal-lo!” 








Tbe exclamation wae caused by surprise. 
Just as Mr, Pound was mat ipulatiog a second 


| voll to Ming efter the firs’, a huge mountain | 


jof suocow—eoad it looked lke nothicg else— 
| loomed slowly into view un the ~~ road 
| that ercssed the end of the lace. eeriog 
at this extraordiaary phenomenon as well a» 


| circumstances permitted him —that ir, be- 


| tween the fading duylizht aud the storm of | 


snow —~Mr. Pound at length made it out to 
he the * wagov.” 

* Well, Lpever!” cried be 
wagiu haven't burried beceelf.” 

in those days the wagon was an irstitu- 
tion in Ragland: and was used for the con- 
veyapor of prrcela and parsengers from one 
to#n to avotber, 
question was ia the babit of passivg the 
road weekly, generally st dawn on # Friday 
morning—for wagons travelled night aod 
day. They could not sfford to balt by night 
on the rood, not they: on they blundered, 
crawling and creeping, on] drauging their 
slow leogth along. A distance that a etage- 
coach might take twelve or Ofteen bourse to 
accomplish, the wagon could get tbroazh ia 
n week, Lhat this one had been a tolerably 
long tune on the joarncy, was proved by the 
amount of snow collected aboat it. 

** Black, be esid as hy badu’t a seen the 
wagiu go by, and I telled bim it had weat 
by afore he was op. Thooght ithad. Hullo! 
it be a-stopping.” 

The stopping of the wagoa oppo ite to the 
lane was less su prisicg to Mr, Pound than 
the sight of the wagon itself bad been; for 
it rometimes brought parcels for the Trail- 
ing ledian, Now and then it let out par- 
rengers at that place to cisim bospitality, 
or togo ca to Hurst Leet. Strictly epeak- 
iny, this wae what might he called a cross- 
country wasov, communicating with the 
Londen and Worcester wagoa, the London 
ard Gloucester wagon, und other wagons of 
impor ance, Mr. Pound began to trudge to- 
wards it, to receive anythicg there might be 
for bis master, He could nos resist the 
temptation of sending a mowball or two at 
the horars, 





that there box o' bac y fron Lunoun!" 
thought he as he advaveed. ‘ Black bave 
been a-zrowliog over it this—” 

Mr. Pound's words failed him in very sar- 
prise, Of all the surprises brought by the 
wagon, this was the greates’. Instead of 
the expected * box o' baccy” disinterring 
iteelf from the iaside, there agpenaet help- 
ed out by the wagoner—Miss Emma Geach. 

Mr. Pound's ficat movement waa to halt 
where be stood, and give vent to » low 
whistle; bis second, to turn tail, scutter 
bome, bang-to the inn-door bebin! him, aod 
slip the bolt, The return of this young 
p reon displeased bim excessively. Of the 
two, he would rather the wagon had 
brought a wild bear. Miss Geach was at tbe 
door almost as soon as be, rattling at it io 
an authoritative manner, when tho found it 
fastened, 

** Now then, Sam Pound, open the door! 
What do you mean by this?” 

So, she had recognized bim, in spite of 
the falling snow aod the twilight! Not seo- 
ing his way particularly clear to keep her 
ou’, Sam unbolted the door. 

Sone came in with ber ol] warm closk 
¢crawn reund her, worn and shabby now, 
and a rarged shawl tied over her boncet, 


blooming, ber big band-box of clothes beside 
her; sve came home humbly io the wagon, 
thio aod cross-looking, and with po luggage 
at all—uuless a handful of things tied up ia 
® cotton bandkerchief coald be called such. 
Sam Pound, backing against the rack be- 
hiod the dvor, maue his observations in 
silence. 

** Take a cop o' beer to the wagoner, Sam 
Pouad, aod be quick about it.” 

Whatever Miss Geach bad lost in the way 
of looks, she bal kept ber tongue. Sam 
would no more have dared to Eeskeg the 
imperative order tyvan be'd have attempted 
to fly. Diawirg the beer, he went out with 
it, walking as slow ae be could, aud ealleuly 
kickiog the enow before him. In the first 
place, Sam hel! Miss Geach in no favor ; 
ber soornful treatment of his brotber Jim 
excited bis rereutment, and be aleo disliked 
ber on his own accuunt. In the s:cond 
place, suppositions were crossiog his miod 
that now she was back, he wight no longer 
be wanted at the Trailing Indian: and, as 
it was a toleradly idle rervice, it just suited 
Mr. Sam. 

When he returned indoors, snd be took 
bis time over the errand, Miss Geach had 
been ups'aics to her room, bad put on a 
gown of bers that bad stayed all this while 
at the inn, and was down ia the kitcheao 
eg-io, making some tea. Brashei up a 
heule from ber cokl journey of several days 
and nights, she looked tolerably the same as 
usual, A litte thig, perpaps, but quite as 
good-looking 

* Toast tnis bread, Sam Pound.” 

Sum Pound's mica was to exticely etan- 
ned by the prooce liogs altoget er, that he 
complied mechanically, aad stoope! dowo 
to toast the bread. Two ronad. of it, off 
tbe quartern loaf. Miss Geach put on pleaty 
of sali butter, drew the table closer to the 
fire, aud sat down to her tea. 

** Where's Black ?” she asked then. 

* Lle’s a went cf to Hurat Leet.” 

Sam bad equated bimeelf agaiast the wail 
on the other side of the fireplace, and +a: 
facing her, his haads clasped round bis 
emock-frock aud Jege, The rc flection of tne 
flame played on the red bricks; the kitchen 
looked homely and comfortabie iu the fire 
light 

‘Wonder when ber bad any tea las: ?” 
thoazht Siw, as tbe watched the eagerness 
with which the ate and drauk; * sboalda’t 
thiak ‘twas u' oue while” 

“and how's the place goieg on, Sam 
Pound *" cemaaded Mise Ema, pouriog out 
another cup of tea and begioniag upou the 
secon i roucd of toast. 





“ Mortal dull, Us haven't had a castomer 





“That there | 


This particular wagon ia | 


“Til lay a twopences as it have brought , 


Sve bai gone away graudly by coach, plump, | 


im all to-day, not for se much ase pinto’ 
beer.” 


“ Who was asking about this bere inn? I 
meant the place out o' doors. Horst Leet, 
and that.” - 

“It be as it al'ays is, for what I see,” re- 
tarced Sam, vungraciousiy determ ined to 
give no more information than be ¢ uld 
help. 

Aes body dead?’ 

* The mirsis bere be dead.” 

“Don't I tell ye I warn't asking sbout 
this here house, Sam Pound,” was ber 
avewer, given wratbfully. ‘How's Cole, at 
the Smithy?" 

* He've bad a bad wrist, be wave, through 
| a beast of a bores what up and kicked him 
| being shoed. It be got well again.” 

“ie Mr. Tom Clanwarieg come back ’” 
‘The face her must bave to ask — 
" No, 





thought Sam, as be sat and stared. 
he teint back, be baist.” 

‘*T seppote the rest on ‘em be coming to 
| the Dene for the Obristmas, The heir and 
his brother—be they bere ?” 

* I ha'n’t a seed ‘ew.” 

** Be the Lannon lawyer ber yet?” 

““( dua koos,” shortly answered Sam, 
“Them there quelity folks don't concern 
me, nor me them.” 
| Mise Geacl was not to be repressed. 

‘ The captain—be Ac come yet?” 

“The captain ba’s’s teen away, as l've 
heered un,” growled Sam, 

** Not away!” 
| “No, be ba’n't. 

now, be do,” 

** I'm sare be don't.” 

“Ise muce bu dv, There.” 

Miss Geach about to dink up a saucer- 
full of tes, paused wish toe saucer to ber 
mou bh— 

* Who enys be do, Sam Pound ¥" 

**Lwaye it, fur one, Ail the parish knows 


He lives at the Dene 


he do. Baia’t be about the plsce ever- 
lasting.”’ 

* Bo you sore?’ 

‘Be you eure as toat thera’s buttered 


toaet you be a twallowing of ?"” was Sam's 
conclusive retert, ‘* The captuia have lived 
along vu’ Bir Dine u'mom a yeur now, he 
bav..” 

A p:culiar kitd of light etcle slowly over 
Mies Geach's face as she took in the ar- 
sertion, making it look very bard. Sipping 
up the cea deliberately, she filled the saucer 
ayain, 

"+ And the Squire's people, how be they ¥” 
sho reeumed, but with an air of preoccupa- 
tion and of uthr iacifference to the ques- 
tion ‘Is Mies May marzied yet ?” 

* Not ae I've beard oo,” eaid churlish 
Sam, wo.e than ever determined to tell no- 
thivg of bis own accord, 

‘* And how be your own folks a going on 
vioce I lett these parte, young Sam?” she 
continued condercending)y. 

“They bain’t dead yet, our folks baint, 
and there bain’t pone on ‘em marred,” wae 
the spoken respocse, ‘* Nasty greedy cat!” 
mentally contioued Sim, for his own private 
benefit. ‘ Her’s ayobvliog up all that there 
nice toart, her is, and never offering a fellow 
abit! Svaking in butter it were!’ 

Miss Geach had “‘gobbled up” the firet 
half of the last round, and was beginning 
the second half. Alero she was now stirring 
the sugar rouaod vigorously io ber third cap 
of tea. Sam, who was ivordinately fond of 
good thioge, did not know how to euppress 
bis ire.” 

‘* Where's that there babby o' yourn ?” 

At (hie moet unexpected and iasolent ques- 
tion, Mise Geach dropped the spoon and 
some of the tea tegether, Sam quailed be- 
fore her bard and haughty loor. 

‘Why, what do you meav, Sam Pound? 
What babby?” 

“Oa, well—I thought perbaps you'd— 
bougst one, you know.” 

* Did you! Who geve you leave to thiak, 
pray? Me boughta babby’ What shoula 
| pring mea baying of @ babby?” she con- 
tinued, peering bard at Sam's countenance, 
aud wondering, pe:baps, how to take his 
words, and whethrr be was as simple as he 
was just thea looking! “I baven't bought 
a bavby, nor haven't sold ome; nor baven't 
| gut one, nor hudone. There, Be I married 
a'ye suppose, that you should set on aud 
ask me that daft thing }” 
| Sam had suadry retorts ready at his 
tongue’s end: bat he deemed it pradent to 
let them etay there. Ia the old days she 
used to think nothing of slappiog his ears. 
| She had hard bands of her own, too. 
| “Take and fish out the biggest lamp o’ 
| coal you van fiad i’ the coal-hod, and put it 
lon, Sam Pouad, After that, you may shut 

the ehuttera and light the candies." 

The fiaal picc? of Yoast was being bolted— 
| to use Mr. Sam's private expression—as he 
slowly rose to obey her. He bad a great 
miod to tell ber to pat on the coal herself, 
but it might not ve policy. Suppose she 
tvok and turned bim oat that night? 

**Mother used to say ber had as much 
stock as old Nick,” thought the young man. 
** Her've got more ont now, her have. Wish 
the wagia had froze ber, | do!” 

H: had bis ten fingers in the large wooden 
coal-hod, searching for a big lump of coal, 
when the door was pusbed sharply open, 
and a rush of air, a cload of suow, and 
Randy Black burst in together. By the evi- 
dewt baste the latter di:played, one might 
have supposed be had beea seeing another 

host. 

"a Well, Black, and how be you?” 

In the hurry of his arrival, be had not at 
first noticed her presence. The salutation 
broagh' bim up, and he stood witboat mo- 
tion. [lad she been a ghost herself, he could 
not bave gaze! wore intently. 

* It's me, Black. Yoa needn't stand stock 
still, a stariag as if you dido’t know me.” 

“IT might well stare, to see you!” re- 
torted Black iu vo pleasant tone, ‘* You 
impedent beazy! How dare you come back 
here in this bold way ’” 

**Bevause it's my home,” retarnved she 
with equaaimity, as she began to wash up 
the tea thioge. 

Leavivg tnoem to the battle—which Miss 
Euma Gasch would be tolerably eure to 
xsin,—for Black, ia bis failing health and 
strength, was no watch for her now— we will 

0 va to Bachhurss Dene, Someth ng a 

itle curious was bappeniag there this self- 
same evening. 

Sit Dene, dressed for guests, was standing 
io the brignt lght of bis sitting-room fire. 
He was thiokiog that, what with one non- 
arcival aud apotoer, things were not going 
as pleasantly as they might bave gone. The 
disappoiuiment avoat the heuw aad bis 
brother was elill felt by him, and now be 
bad just heard a m port that Sqaire Arde 
bad not returoed from Londoa. Gander 
gave bim the iafurmation while belping hia 
oa wise his coat. Captain Cisowaring jast 
come ia from the Hall, said its master nad 
not arrived. There was this snow too! 

Ove of the graodest dianers givea for 
many years at the Dene, was to take place 











atthe Hall. Net so 
night: Arde Hall was not 


expenditure. And om Tucaday, the weddiag- 
day, of course the Hall wave a breakfast. 

Witb all his beart, Sir Dome wished this 
evening over. Trath to say, bis strength 
was not equal te the en of guests: 
though in nis old-fashioned courtesy, be ix- 
tende:i to try and do it as ia bis best days. 
Bat, if bis old friend and neighbor were tu 
be absent, half of its charm, for him. would 
have left it. Sqaire Arde was to hove been 
bome certainly, that morning. Sir Dene 
thougt it very hacd that he bad not cume. 

“I hope the carriages will be able to get 
slovg the roads,” thought he, as he went to 
tbe window and looked forth on the snowy 
landscape, shiniog far aul wide ia the light 
night. ‘It will be a long drive for some of 
‘ew: they'll be twice as long doing it as they 
would if the roads were clear. Hone they'll 
take cure to set off ia time.” 

It was past five now, and the “inner hour 
wasseven. As Bir Dene stood looking and 
thiokiag, the door was tapped at, and Cup. 
tain Clauwaring pat bis head ia. 

‘Mr, Arde is not back, eir.” 

* Aad why'’s be pot back?” retorted Bir 
Dene ia a tart tone, The tartness not meant 
for the absent Squire, but for Jarvis him 
sclf. Sir Dene bad takeu his resolution — 
not to speak at all of the deceit in regard to 
money matters that bad come to bis kaow- 
ledge through Otte: at leas’, until the wed- 
ding should be over. But the fact lay sorely 
ow his miad, and bad rendered bim barely 
civil siac) to either the Captain or Lady 
Lydia. 

**He coulda’t get his business done in 
tine to leave London last night; he leaves 
to-nigbt and will be bome to-morrow,” eaid 
Jarvis. ‘ Mrs, Ardo has jast had @ letter 
from bim 

“A letter at this tine of day! What 
d'ye mean!’ 

‘It was delivered about three o'clock this 
afternoon, sir. The mail was no doub’ late 
at Worcester, and the road is very heavy 
now between there and bere. 

‘* There's no uncertainty about it, then— 
he wou't be here to dianer *” 

** No, sir, he can’t be.” 

Sir Dene turned bis back, and Jarvis re- 
treated from the room. By-and-by, when 
the old man was dozing in his easy chair by 
the fire, be was woke up by a resplendent 
vision kneeling at his feet. 

it was Mrs. Letsom. She wa; ia a plaia 
piok silk, richly trimmed witb lace; but she 
wore neither flowers nor jewels; ber fair 
neck and arms were bare. 

**Grandpapa, I bave come with s peti- 
tion,’ she coaxtng!y said, win jing her prett 
white arms around him. ‘Oh, if you w 
but grant it!” 

“What is it, mv dear?” he avked, bend- 
ing to kies her. For he loved ber very well; 
though not as be bad loved Margaret. She 
kept his head down to whisper iu his ear. 

** Let me wear the diamonds to-night.” 

Up went Sir Dene’s head with a jerk. A 
jerk of puzzled eurprise. 

* The diamonds, Louisa! Whatdiamonds!” 


“Yours, grandpapa. The Clanwaring 
diamonds, 
Sic Dene shook his bead. ‘' Those dia- 


monds bave never been got out, except to be 
luoked at, siace my wile died.” 

**Tneo !'m sure it’s time they were aired,” 
returoed the ycung lady. 

‘*Our diamonds are never worn, you see, 
but by the wife of the reigaing baronet, 
Louisa,” he expiaioed, with a touch of the 
old pride, that was not yet at rest withia 
bim. ‘* They will go to young Dene whea 
1 die, ond be worn by his wife when he 
shell marry.” 

“But why need you be so exclusive, 
graodpspa. Dene’s not married, nor likely 
to be ” 


‘it is our custom, child, Your mother 
once attacked mo on the subject of the 
diam nds ; a Ps to persuade me to let her 
wearthem. If I remember aright we were 
going to the ball at Worcester music-meet- 
ing, with the Foleys, aad others. But I 
gave her to understand once for al! that it 
could uot be.” 

‘* That was different, grandpapa. This 
would be only ia our owa house, just for to- 
night. If you would let it be the necklace 
only, then. 

** | don’t like to break through the rule, 
Louisa, Dene might not lixe it, cither.” 

*Dene's not here. Besides—be has no 
right to like or dislike anything of the kiad 
as long as you are with us. | think Dene 
would be the first to say that I should wear 
them, grandpapa.” 

Sir Dene remained silent, as if consider- 
iog. Mure, Leteom rose, and began turning 
herself round in the light of tbe fice, ber 
hands beld oat. 

“My dress jooks well, doesn’t it, grand- 

pa’ it's new on to-night.” 

** Very well, my dear.” 

“ Bat doa’t you see that I have neither 
bracelets nor necklace on? I tell you why. 
While I was dressing just now, my maid dis- 
covered the calamity that my jewel box 
bed not come. Not that there's much of 
value in it, except the pearls. I bave nothing 
to wear to-nizht, grandpapa.” 

* Your mother bas jewels. Borrow some 
o! ber.” 

“I'd not wear any she’s got—wretched 
old trampery ! Oo, grandpspa, if you would! 
Just the neck!ace, ouly. You would esjoy 
the benefit of seciag it worn on a neck once 
again.” 

And Sir Dene yielded. With the food 
face kissing bis, and the waite arms ¢o- 
twined about him, he coald bat yield. Bat 
ouly the necklacs, be said, and he was res0- 
lute in that. Oaly tbe necklace.” 

** Riog for Gander, Louisa.” 

Toe diamond-case was kept at the bottom 
of a chest in the rex: room, Sir Denes 
ches*er. Getting his keys, Sir Dene us- 
locked the chest himself; and Gander vived 
down with bis bands to get it out, in some- 
what the «ame mauner that Mr. Sam Pvaol 
had jast dived into the wouden coal-bod st 
the [railing Indian. He had to remove 
sundry thioge: Sir Dene’s military orders 
(he bad ose on his coat to-nigbt,) parch- 
men's belonging to the evtate, aod #uc 
chee aen Gna "and betd the light 

° r y . 

Bat the case of diamonds was no: tbere. 
Sir Deve susk dows in a chair speecbiesr. 
Gander raised a haliabdaloo. 
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For opce the faithful old man-eervant lov 
ble wits, He ficew ont iato the parsege: 
shouting out wildly, “ Thieves! thieves!” 
Louta followed i too, eoresming ta ber 
tors, and wh: Ming ‘tbe candle about. 

't brought out Rear dreveine were _ = 
using ley es ia ps septate Obes 

ry p Oleseeriog, » 

apd Rootes Otte. mth captain roe 

od whether the house had gone r 
ssid Gander, “it's the ciamonds 
We've bad thieves ia.” 

Clanwaring diamonde,” 
“And I was to have worn 
them —— a” 


Otte stood, balf paralyzed. THe looked at 
bis mother, he looked at his brother; buat 
they both went suddenly into their rooms 


egeip, ard ebut the doors. Going vp to 
Loutea, be caught ber band. 
“ Bey ne more now, Louisa,” be whispered 


in some agitation. “Hush it up. Hasd it 
up by acy meaus ia ,our poqne=e you 
value this Bouse's peace and good na 

** Hurh it up!” retorted Louisa nell io 
aloud toue of rage, “ Hush vp the theft 
of our diamonds! You cannot krow what 
jou are saying, Otto Clanwaiing.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 





HOW IT CAME ABOUT. 


BY OLIVE KING. 





** Ob, Lesley, lam roglad! Only think, 
here is « letter from Helen, and she says she 
ie coming to stay a month with me.” 

Anpd the bright little figure of Annie Liad- 
any fluttered owt upon the piazsa, and » 
plump, smell band fell conficiogly upon the 
sboulder of Lesley Grey, ber affianced, as, 
seated in a camp chair, he leisurely emokea 
& eeger, vey | off into the distance with a 
sort of vague idea that he was the most com- 
fortably Lappy man in existerce, and that 
he deserved to be. But the joyous tones 
awakened him from his semi-trance, and 
reacbing up fur the letter, with an effurt at 

cuilosity, be inquized : 

oe Who is Helea, Actie?” 

‘Helen? Oh! 1 forgot that you had not 
the bovor of an ecquaintance,. She ia a 
kind of a cousin, or we claim her as such. 
And so sweet! You woulda't believe it. 
Come right down to facts, acd [ don't eap- 
pore sbe is any reiatiou at all; her second 
cousin married my great-aunt, ber giand 
father’s cat ram acrocs my grandfacper's 
peach-orchard, or sumethizy of that hind; 
but we all love ber+o muc, we will cousin 
her. Sbe was a beautiful yl, and two sears 
ago sbe mariicd un old fellow by the nawe 
ot Muntfort, who bad the good sense to die 
about six moaths afterward, and our Helen 
is pow an interesting young widew. Say, 
Lesley, ar’nt you giad she's coming ?” 

ee o.”" 

**You are not’ Well, now, that's cool.” 

** Can't help it. I'm not glad; I'm sory." 

“* Why sorry ?" 

** Because your tine will be who ly occu- 
pied with her, and | wanted you ali to wy- 
self.” 

** You are a se'fish dog, Lesley. You used 
to take pleasure in anything that gratified 
me. Don't you think yuu will tive through 
the visit?” 

** | am almost afraid not.” 

** The infliction will be severe.” 

** Terribly ec.” 

Each wae jestiog, yet something jarred. 
Man like, be wa» really annoyed at} the 
coming of Mrs, Montfort; aod, gil like, 
Annie took a malicivus pleasure in beighten- 
ing his vexation. She paraded ber delight 
and her preparations for Helen continually 
before bos eyes, and met her ou ber arsival 
with an cxaggerated cordiality, and an 
affectation of being utterly engrussed and 
forgetful of Lesley, that irritated that young 
gentlemau as much as she could possibly 
nave desired. 

He submitied to an ivtroduction b 
he had to, but from that moment be treated 
the lady with the moet marked indifference, 
even rudenese, and she, Mre. Muntiort, who 
otherwise might never have given him a 
thought, began tu open her brown eyes vary 
wide, aud very beautiful eyes they were. 
Mire. Muatfort was, to, a very Leauti(ai 
woman. Hers was not a beauty which con- 
tists in perlectoese c.f feature, but tnat at- 
tractive, dangerous, ever shifting beauty of 
expression which keeps one constantly watch- 
ing and tracing ‘t. She was alsoa lady used 
to admuation, aud when she found herself 
slighted ia that bea:ish manoer by a haud- 





Lesley Grey experienced a sudden joyous 
flatter of the heart when he became aware 
“ae Mre. Montfort slowe was to accompany 

=. 

Asia all exeursions, whether one will or 
Bo, an adventure te almest eure to crowd it- 
self in, so in this cae. 

A eadden gale, a crpriced boat, and « 
drenobed com aay completed the day’ 2 en- 
tertatament, end destiny willed that Mre. 
Montfort sboal! be borne to the shore in the 
arme of Lesley Grey, who, forgetful of hie 
whilom resolution, deposited the ecemingly 
inanimate form upon the grawy bank, and, 
ben fing over it, chafed the emall bands, and 
imprinting kivece upon cheek, brow and lip, 
earnestly entreated thet she ‘would live foe 
him, while the deep flush that overspread 
the beautifal face would seem to argue that 
the object of solicitude was not quite so uo- 
conscious as appearances hed indicated. In 





that t they at one another— 
each knew and read aright the feeling that 
had bees awakened. Aud what ae 


days followed, that Mrs. Montfort, looking 
into the beppy face of Aanie, who, as yet, 
hk her innocence, supected nothiag, felt the 
ay an sccusing conscience. 
ten in the coeulag fortoigdt did she re- 
odes to go away mcver see again the 
man rhe had so Iately learned to -™ and 
as often was the resolution broken. A spell 
was upon her: a power from which sbe could 
-- ercepe held her im its vice-like gra-p, 
and she was forced to submit. 
’ . as vet we Se ye mentent, alone 
a @ par we th the open 
window the bright etare eo they came out, 
sparkling on | beautiful, in the azure vaalt 
of heaven. A atep approached her. It was 
Lesley Grey. He knelt beside her, his braia 
burnirg, lis beart throbbing. His bair 
brus her cheek, and by en unconscious 
one ber haud touched his, He seized 
and pressed it wildly to his lips, while 
tke drew back, pale and frigh htened, and 

would bave left him, bat he heid ber Te 

“Stop one moment; bear me,” he enid. 
“ Heleo, I love yeu, avd I bave "been rash 
enough to believe the feeling reciprocal.” 
She drew back, as though the words 
pained her, 

** Do not say that,” she murmured. 

‘In it not 20?” 

“You are betrothed to Annie.” 

* Annie docs not love me. She has ceared 
to care for me, and the betrothal, agree- 
ment, contract, anything you are ploased to 
all it, is broken by her, and, as a conse- 

quence, is no longer binding upon me; but, 

were | engaged to a thcusand Annies, I] 
should love you, and you only.” 

“Ob, Lesley!” 

The voice was Annie's, but there war no! 
sgovy or supplication in the tenes, Ea- 
tenrg quictly, she had seen her lover kneel- 
ing as the feet of another mistrese. Of 
course, they were frightened, both of them; 
but there was po particular occasion for it. 
Annie was bumao, wonde:fal'y bumap, and 
her affections, which she supposed fixed upon 
Lesley Grey, bad also wandered, and John 
Smith (ap:omantic name) was the individual 
whose presence had haunted ber dieans for 
at least a week, She wavted to tell Lesley, 
and bad come for that purpos«—but be made 
it easier for ber than she could bave hoped 
or imagioed. 

There was a double wedding in that bouse 
the next month, and everybody was suited, 
and with that pleasant iuformation this little 
tkejcb happily clover. 


How a Mesquite Preseats Mis Bilt, 
We do not know that there is much nati: - 
faction, after you have bal your plvod 
eucked, tu be told precisely how it was done; 
but bere is a very learoed description of the 
trade manvers of the pertilent litile ‘' swamp 
avge:” who stings with bis mouth :— 

The mosquito bas a proboscis like an ele- 
pbant, only not so large. It will, however, 
look neasly as large under a good microscope. 
He cannot do as many bandy things with it 
as the elephant can do with his, but he can 
cause a great deal of annoyance in a small 
way with it. 

it is barcly the ine to way that the mos- 
quito bites us, for be has no teeth. The 
wicroecope reveals the fact that he carries a 
pair of scissors inside of bie proborvie—the 
pneatest and sharpest little cuttiog tools you 
ever saw. He gets bie living by these. 
They are two deliwate little blades, and are 
placed aloogride of each other. 

When be is ready to make « meal off of 
ur, be ficet buzzes around with thuee beau- 
iui wings, and sings a pleasant little savy. 
It we iet bim quietly settic dows, he picus 





some youtg wan, sbe was seized with a very | 
Ale xauder-luke determination to discover and 
overcome bis prejudices, whatever toey were. 
Lesley Grey, in tpite of the annoyance 
caused by Aunie’s eceming iudiffere: ce to 
him, wae not bliud, and almost a4 soon us 
formed, be discovered Mure. Montfort's resv- 


liking. He is very delicate abuut it. 


A beat Cul, ev that be can suck the bivod out. 


and is dove bis dinner. 
leave yet. He is gu'mg to pay bin bul. He 





lution, aud tec etly vowed to defeat it; but 
his resulve aud bis desire that itenould bo car- 
ried cut successfully, kept Lim constantly | 
thinking of ber; co the resolt wae, that | 
wheu together, the thoughts of cach were | 
cecupied with the other, aud tucre was 
waging constantly, but eceretly, a terrible | 
batile of wille—and as one would naturatly 
suppose where a very bandsome mao aud 
woman, matualiy attractive, aie forced 
against "their wisbes to think continually of 
each other, they, very mach to their own | 
diemay, fell desperately in love. j 

Ana a very veyed gy, to be 
placed in it was, too, expectaliy for Lesley, 
who was now forced to assume an incivility 
be was very far from feeling. While Annie, 
seeing his coldness and inuifference to her 
friend, was cntirely deceived, and thiokiug 
to punish bim for his rudeners, lost no op- 
roe ot bringing lia isto the presence 

f Helen, and theo, in ber roguih capri- 
cleusnene, scampering off, !eaviog them aione | 
for bourse. 

It was e dangerous game—what wouder | 
that Aopie lost; or that Lesley, acnoyed at | 
firet, should by degiece cast ner from bis | 
Lboug bts, and avandon himse!f to fate, qaiet- 
ing his conscience with the belicf toat be 
had been faithful antil Annie « isexcusale 
conduct bad driven bim away from ber. | 

1t would seem that everything is predes- | 

tised—that the bacd of fate is discoverable | 
in all the events of human iife—celse why 
such unlooked for ccnouements ? 

There bad been planned an excursion on | 
the ae every ove bed looked forward 
te it wi 









has taken our blood, and ve will ieave us 
| eometoiog in exchatye fur it. 


his tesbivn. tle has the pay ie bis pocket, | 


ready to equeese out before he gues. It te dscns 4. HU. KEBVES, 78 Naeeou st, N.Y 


| poison, but thet makes ny difference to him, 
At is the vest be bas to give ur. 

His poison pocket ix ut the head of his 
proowscis, and at the lower end of his pio- 
poscia he has another little pocket, iute 
which be puts powon enough tor one dore. 
This poison ie very poweiful. A very little | 
of 1t makes the place where the morquiso| 
pute ib very sore. 

After be oas sucked cur blood, he puts 


out @ place ou our skia which ts just to his Ratton Hole Custer tor % cents. Cate 30 sasvess 
Whea | buitun-holee 6 minute Sample hux Patent Fountain 
he gets ready, he puts bis probusecis down, | Per tor 25 coms One by Fit gy eed ew 

acd pushes the litte eciseors out, aod makes! .yor i mer combined, ¥ ¢ 
tor oents, with a ae. 
Then be diinks a4 much blood as he wants, | All our govds are 


But he does nos roy iu the land 


With ali hia pid | 
: &c 
faults, be is au bowest little fc iiow—after | t mody, bae di.covercd « simple meane of «:!{-cure, 








FAR AND NEAB. 


a Lightning struck a mostilaaiia Goeor- 
A gentiomen took « lad & fe 
As e - hanger 


false curl attached to the battom on the 
ride of bie cap, 
have got there. 

tH A recent wedding in Vermont was the 
hap; y climax to thirty-nine years of indus- 
trivus courtship, 

Ca Young ladies at the seaside wear their 
ete a the breakfast table to hide the orlmp- 
og pins, 

Cw A new style of obituary item has 
beeu jiovented. Hete ts the first sample: 
“ punety Boble, of Reg York —-third-story 
wiodow.” 


2 A vare ina Califorvia hotel is labelled 


2th picks, 

tw ‘IT live in Jalia's exea,” said an 
fected dandy in Coleman's 
dcn't wonder at it,” replied George, since 
I obverved abe had 0 sfy in them when | saw 
her last " 

2 They tell of a man out West whose 
hair is so red that he bas to wear fly-nete 
wade bie bead to keep the candle moths from 

3 

¢ ‘ cotemporary records bow the rivi- 
bilities of a congregation were excited wheu 
the choir eang— 
“Ob catoh the @ 

catch the flee 


aw A San Francisco dootor ‘edvertived for 
good office cat,” He bas alrealy received 

243 Felines, with the Soutaere counties yet 
to hear frow 

te First Young Lady —“ So poor Baran 
is dead?" Second Young Lady—** Yes, 
poor thing. She suffered terribiy, didn’t 
she’ And only think, she couldn't wear that 
besutiful rilk dross ber wother gave her, and 
it's too whert for her sister.” 

tH A Nashua geotleman said to an old 
lady who hed brought up a family of chil- 
dren near the river, “1 should tbiak you 
would have lived ia comstunt fear that some 
of beh... ame 2 Sores - =*@. 
no,” ree ed the we only lost 
three or four thet way." ” ' 
GH A colored woman in Lynobbarg, Va, 
fell out of « third-story window, striking the 
ground bead-foremost, They are filling up 
the hole, She wasn't ipjared, 
CH Biemarck appeara to be a popular 
neme in Detruit, as there aro sixteen babies 
of that name on one street. 


oh eatob the flee, ob 
boars 





Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents @ line for the fret insertion, 
Twenty cents for each additional insertion. 
§@™ Payment is required in advance. 


rh Ab, 444 be) Trey yD 
AGENTS WANTED. 
Agents are wanted to obtain subscribers for this 
paper—the Sarunpay Evenine Post. Good Com 
missions allowed, Address I, Peterson & Co., 319 
Walnut street, Pitladelphia. 


TREES 
FRUIT AND ORNAMENTAL. 


fer AUTUMN ef 1871. 


We lavite the attention of Planters and Dealvts to 
onr jarge ard complete stock of 
STANDARD AND Dwanr Fruit Treks, 
Gnrare VINES AND SMALL Faurt, 
ORNAMENTAL TREES, SuUnUBs AND PLANTA 
New anv Rave Fuvuit aAXp ORNAMENTAL 
TREES, 
BULBOUS FLowER Roots, 

Descriptive and Miustrated priced Catalog ues seut 
pre-paid on receipt of Stamps, as follows ; 

No. 1—Frutte fc. No. 8 —Orasmental Trece, 10 
No. 4 Green-houre, We, Ne 4—Whel-eale, rune. 
No, 5--Balbe, rans. Addiess, 

ALL WANKGEK & BARRY, 
Botabliahed 1h 
set tt 


Mochestes, N.Y. 

‘EL’ One package of Prot, 
WHISKERS! ta: asic ome 
pound wil! force the beard to grow thick and 
on the smoothest (sce (without ~ in a1 rr 
or money refanded, % cin, @ pack are 
8 for 50 cents. RDUA 
vou at acohend” 


Caren] ——— 


AGENTS WANTED .To sell our goods 
a day —sell at sight, Sample of our Matemt Light 


folder, Kraser aud Peneil- 
*, oF all reat, port-paid 

—— very lave. 
fret cose, and needed by every 
Address City Novelty Ce , Ne. 
TRRARY S reet, Philadelphia, Pa audé-2m 


VOID QU ACKS. —A victim of carly indie. 
cretion, causing uervous debility, orematere 
having tiled lo vale every adverticed 


One sample Vitent reo 





wuteh he wil! send free to his fellow-sufferers, Ad 
auls-ly 


INVALID’ 


TRAVELLING CHAIRS. 


From $15 t> 940, 
For In and Out-door Use. 
Any one havi use of the 
hands can prope! and guide 


one. 
Having no use of the hands, 
» any child of five ycare can puso 
agrowo b about 
nvalids’ Carriages to order. 





the diop of puison ieto the place be tovk the 
biood (rom. It is not tae bite or the cut) 
that the mosquito maker that bu:te usr, but 
the cropping of this powerful puisoa into 
our flesh. If this mosquito was jarge euowgh 


- ‘“ 
to give a powerlul ause cf tow poison, it DOMESTIC TlON 

would be bad for us. If he were as big as a} The fea comporitions 
‘ which have won the on” 
kittea, aol Lis puison a8 eirung ia propor- Adearce of mankind ‘ond 
tion, a ** bite” fiom tim would kill us, | metered + pallens 
j amocg act Ovul)y om bet many hatlions, *. bar 
° held ee ettreréinary vir’ vee Perheps no one ov ¢ secured 

‘a 4 poungeter electrified « Mittebe j The whole eo wide «a ft putation of maintained '( «o lone « 
co.grtegatiog, vy rushing into c bur b end! worid chal Avene Cueusy Peotone, Ithas been known to 
shouting to tie father that tbe ** Pigs are jeryed to pro the public about fury years, by a long con tuucd 
out.” | con a . voy series of marvellous cane whiet have wou foe ita 
BSewiog J confidence in ite virtues, Bewer eqaatled by any other 
‘a At North Hatéield, Mase » it be stated | chine thet will mm. dicts it etili makes the moet «Meetaal eure of 


that in the early days a road wae laid out sew as dsgAl and 
reuning from Po-| a Acary; light 


which was desciibed as ** 
chsog meadow to toe stream waere o'd Mr. 
Doulittle’s horee died.” 1 


C3 A potato bug was found the other dsy| chine for use, 


ou the apex of achurch spire ia Woodstock. 
He used it as an observatory. 4 
é@ Ax lowa preacher is accused of fri, ht- 


ening & boy to death. Lock a«titech, 
olacless, buei 
a The Louisville Courier Journal S87") may be e-tabliehed in any city or town im the U. 
This machiae has «etab/iched its pene le “2 
imetance where it has come ie —_- 
machioe lo the market. Men with capital are 


the mort remarkable thing of the present 
century is the fact that Colonel Jim Fisk, 


Parent Sepas Camnrive Cmamme 
State your case, and rend etemy for circular 
STEPHEN W. SMITH, 


mhil-oam® 0 * ilham 8t.. New York 





Stlachments unequaled. A good 


ly 


be other day, aad come Beme with 0 | OVER ONE AND ILLUSPRATIONS 
Tae wriptios mak — 


He wondered how it coald | 





tacks, aud by ite timely ase. 


memorable 12:t, bas aanoanced his determi- 
mation neither tv eter the lecture field nor 
to ren for the Presidency. 

Ga” Great ooals — wills; feeble ones 
have oaly wishes. 








even aiter his brilliant achievements on the fog it te thelr advastage to moke the eale of - 


machice their exclusive bariness. 
in wnoee: lerrtlory 





AGENTS WANTED FOR 


x 


ive enh 

534. “nd Civeelar« 

teaING 

var, te soath ( ark 

West Poath 8, Ctnetn 
ocd. k 





oyEEees 


A YEAR FOR ALL. 
ateon Pemate fave 
4s ne hembug vy: - 
strietly honorable 
Lb DAMMIDE, 
atemeon, N. J. 


futvt om 


AGENTRL YOK} statin 


Stamp and Card nter, will ontrell anything. A 
novelly everybody by ow conve ple uerfal. and 
ue . Mwecess Sure. to 920 per 
day easily m $7 peme, ovat poet paid, on re. 
sclpt of price (4 bers| terme te ageets. Send 
Cirealare. to x dremel & tEMrLe ron 
Mewufacturors, G14 roadway, N.Y. opeety 
6150 A MONTES! RUP VRMRNT ake 


TMae INDUCEMEN 


A yy HORSE ae wane for Agente We 
agente for a term of serves soase. Oe to 
well t tee" oo) abentie. 


It makes a stitch a Ne on both oles, le the best 


(ine Rre Ro Et 


ity 
NTRD--AG 

seis cvlebrated bein = ctw w 
MACHINE. eoated mak 

the “wet stiseh™ (althe ae ~¥ sides,) ae 
ts fatty ticeneed, The bert and obcapest 
family > soanton OLA in the market. Adc- 

CLARK & Bosto”. 


drese J 
Masr., Pttedarg, Pa, Chicage, or 
Louls, Me. “oaet ly 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


LIFE IN UTAH 


me. ane. 22 POse ef the sagear 
Ten ~* lade of 
MOMMONIS%8 
With a fell and authentic Nites of Pelygamy, 
by J. 1. Deavin, Nditor of the Malt Lake Reporter 
Agents are meeting with unprecedented Zeseres } 
on: reports 188 subscribers in tour days, another 71 
intwo daye ond tor Cirenlars and rer «bat the 
press says of the work, NATIONAL PUBLISH 
TNG CO, Volladetphis, Pa. ect om 


GENTS WANTHe tor T 8. ANTHUAS 
bew end ular * 
ORANGE BLOSSOMS, FRESH AND PADRKD, 
The must eal ‘able Book now pub: lohed Aprly at 
once. 4. M. ATODDART 4200, Vabliche-s, 
jue t 18 34 Sansom Street, Pailegelphia, 


2 ® rT @ month ca-ily made with Stenell and 
» Key Chece Diee. Secure elroular and 
M. Srencen, Hratticboro, Vt 


samples, free 4 
jul ome 


W OMAN, Knew Thysett. etry 7 . 
Vication by Dr Chavasse, WOMAN ABA ve 


AND MOTILEH, will save you mopey and suffert: g. 
Agente wanted everyahere; ladies erred. Por 
terme atdroae WM 

sireet, Polladelpbia. 


. RV ANS, & OC . 140 Saneom 


These German Miver Kings 
will not rust, break, of spread 
apart, and are one the 
strongest ringe made; there 
ie room for « weme aed ~ 
dress to be stamped or 
rraved on either ride, the; 
cam be easily opened or look 
by turning the washer. Mo 
ary ensi'y made with Gen 
Ovutrit, containing dle. 
oe, for stamping siege and 

checks , en) Fisica | ervey 
Sample riag IS conte, (Clreulers ty tm 





Rica tance aorta 3 Ee aayese #.0tn, 


at, Writ toe Lint, to 
Rat WEBTERN UN WORKO. Fistebe By 
Pa. Army Gunes, Nevolvers, &c., boaght ort 
fer, Agents Santee. aah we 





2 | BAC A ween for Mlustrated Circalar, "9 





_—— 


(aecntians, Novelties, &c. Address C 
ITH, pace Maine aul® & 
VI BRUAB—huew mede-of Cider, Wine, or 

Borgo, in W heures. F. SAUE, Cromwell, 
oR itt 


50! PIOTURES, “ Valuable Necipes.” and 
“Meorete Worth Knowing,” sent tree, Address 
Hox 74, “Station A.” New York city 
BOOK AGENTS 


Will learn of something that will net them from 
$10 to ~ & week carh profits, snd that wil! pot tp 
t 


mbit om 


teriere rather aveiet their book canvassing, by 
addressing K. THUMN TUN, Hoboken, New J: reey, 
jal+owlis 
A BRAUTIVOUEL LOT of “DRECALCOMA 
4 NIK PICT UMES,” sent, post paid, for &% cts 
wlth fall inetractions, Addrers, > a ee 
Decslcomanic Depot, 300 Canal et. New ) ork (ity 
ju tm 
MLIN ' J 
VERS CHERRY PECTORAL, 


Fou Distases oF 
Tuk TUmOAT AND 


tm 





LuNus, atcu An 
Covacus, Cotpa, 
Whoortko Covan, 


Buoncuttia, Asti 
MAS, AND ConsUmr 






Coughs, Colds, Congumptton, that cau be made by 


it by you for the protection iM affurd> in sudden at 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. AYER &CO., Lowell, Mass. 
Practical and Analytical Chemists, 


end Debate,” lic. ; 
lortructions for Making the Magic Wha 





(gene) PALMER €a5 
\) oareNnTs. BEST . 
vs PRINCIPAL OFFICE tne 
1609 CHESTNUT STREET 


— PHILADELPHIA. 


as tee metal oe 


DR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pacs* A Alam Of 
Commissioned by the Surgeon-General. 
FOR THE U. 8. ARMY AND NAVY. 


DR. VALMER gives persona! attention to the 
dusiness ». his profession, sided by mun of the beet 
qualifications nd greatest ot perience, 


More than a thousand distineuished effects 
soldiers have wore the PALMER LIMEa on act 
out ' Sa on emp ill greater sewers ~. S ietcy. 
UALLY UONCRAL THMIN MISPORTUNE, 


All Oenwine Peed LIMB®™ have the new 
- (he inventor afired 


MPULETS, which couteia the NEW RULES 
por aM: UTATION®, and full \etormetion ter 
gereene to want of ttmbs, vent iree, by mall of 
otherwise. 


mt ---, moat wapeettelly “Steed - 
Te avoid imposition epply only to 
- FRANK PALMER, LL. D., 


leu CHESTNUT STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


The Ceoelebratcod 


Murray 
& 


Lanman’s 
Florida _\ Water. 


The most & instion, agree- 
able, and refreshing of all 
verfumes, for use on the 
fandkerchief, at the Toilet, 
and in the Bath. For sate 
by all Druggists and Per. 
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Rerensanacee BREKLIKS ond Sound 
Refresbio loop guarepund to any 


one afictod 
with agpae pn tw “Instant Relies for Aga. 


ma.” It acts instantly end comotetelp, re pouesing 

the paroryem and we the 

to se down and sleep. | eaffered trom thie 

twelve » bul new Warcanisd and work 

-— q-1. as AF oon ve in 
mailto \on roast ot 


SRT eta tne, incre tr pone OMAR 
FOR SALE, 


Sa Per Cont. Lean ef the City of Wi 
tamepert, Pennsylvania, 


FREE OF ALL TAXES, 
At "6 and Accrued Interest. 
These Bonds are made abeolutely secure by Act of 


Legislature compelling the (ity to levy sufficient ter 
to pay interest and principal. 


P. 8. PETERSON & CO., 
NO. 30 8. THIRD STREET, 


PULLADELPULA. 
mb ri 
os ad ‘ One tage of Pref. Leos 
( | RLS! Maui « OMPrOUND wilt tn 
eontly Curl the etealghtest balr of either ees ( withvat 


lojury) inte wevy ringlets, or oer eee Carte te 
—- ase, or money refunded rice % cen'* per 


or three tor Woente § Addiver 
oar HOL oLbkook. abe: \ abridge, Meee aviv 


R. DOLLARD, 
J 513 
CHEKSTNI'T 81 
PRMLAVEL ruts 


PREMIER ARTISTE 
in 
II AIR. 
Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMEK VENTI 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACES 
Inetractions to enable Ladice aad Gentlemen to 
measure their own beade with accurscy 


r ” 4 igs, Tack Toupers and Scaipe 
No rouud of Uhe Inches 
he a No 1 From forehrad 
% From forehead back ar for ae bald 
over the head te * a Over torebead a 
eek far ar required 
From car to ear) * freer the crown 
over the top | ot the head. 
‘ From ear to car 





: ~ media thill Iedeed the Ch rry Pectoral has rea round the forehead. ' 

ranning ae robbed these dargerous Aivearce of their te rrore ' 

easily overated a ureat extent and given af. eting of bmmanity from lie hae always ready for sale « splendid stock of 
be best ma thetr fatal effects, which te well founds, Wf the | Gente’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies Wigs, Halt Wigs 

remedy be taken in eeasom, Every family +! ouid tne raids, ( c., eau ”u fac 

tee ensiert tu have tt Im theie closet for the ready aod prom tr arg » Cults, Sa. ay Sone 

sell, the mort lef of ite members. Sickness, suffering. and even | Meret, and as cheay as any eotabiishment in the 
arabie—will life le saved by thie timely protection. the prudent | (onion Letters from amy part of the world will re 

last « life-time. should net meylect it, aod the wise wil’ tot Keep | ceive att: ation 


Private roome fur Dyeing Lad!. + snd Ucatiomen s 


Hatr. not cowly 


OW Te BEMAYVE.. “A lisaddvook of Eu- 
uette, and 2 to TARY Ay 1 16e.; 
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D “The Sanel Veatriioqaiom, with 
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A eelf-cvf cient > who took up the 
. 


pbystaen pretended to 


and bie wife, and Goally gave vent to the 


follew : 


“TI think he's a gone fellow |" 


“ No, no!" exclaimed the sorrowing wife, 


** do not say that.” 


“ Yoo,” returned Bolas, lifting up bis bat 
and eyes heaves ward at same time, ‘ yoru 
I do say so, there arn't any hope, not the 

he's of olbil Mit in 


You see his whole system 
s deranged; fustiy, bie vex ly ts 
pressin’' on hie advelorum; ly, bis 
ce cutapeout bas ewelled consider: 


ably, if not more; thirdly, and lastly, bi 


euler ribbse are in « concussed state; and be 


ain't got any money, consequently he’ 
bound to die.” 


A Suepicions Countryman. 





A reslous representative of the Young 
Men's Casistian Association was a fow days 
ago drumming up recruits for the * noon 
Oa the street he met 
now residing outside the city 
be representative of the Young 


ge meeting.” 
. on 
limite, 
Men's Christian Association accosted bim 
aud the following conversation ensued : 
** Do you reside in the city, Mr. —— ’” 
‘No, sir; L live in the country.” 


‘* We have a prayer-meeting around here, 
and would be glad to have friends from the 


country meet with ut; will you come?" 
(Maspicivuely)—"' A prayer-meeting t" 
** Yee, sit; come in and a blessing.” 
(More surplciously)—‘‘ No, you don't; 


Youtn—* A—awful bot, ain’t it?” 
Matpen—" Yea, awful!” (Pause) 


Matpen —* Yes, awfal!’ (/°ause.) 


Maipen—" Yes— quite too awful—” 





THE SLANG OF THE DA. 


(Fragment of Fashionable Conversation ) 


Youtu—* A—awtul jolly floor for dancing, ain't it?” 


Youtn—“ A--a—awtful jolly sad about poor Mrs, —_—, ain't it?” 
(And 00 forth.) 





you can't come sa:y of your contd 
gemes on me, sir!" 
He bad evidently been reading the papers. 


There is a station on the Pittsburg, Fort 
Wayne, and Chicago Railroad called Hanna, 
in honor of a deceased citizen of Fort 
Wayne. A train stopped there the other 
day, and the brakeman, after the manner of 
bis olase, throet bis head inside the door aod 
called out ‘ Hanna,” loud and long. A 
young lady, probabiy endowed with the 
poetic appeliation of Hannah, supposing he 
was addrersing ber, and shocked at his 
familiarity on eo short an acquaintance, 
frowned like a thunder cloud, and retorted, 
“Bhat your mouth!" He shut it. 


DisovueTrp.—A rural gent of eighteen 
summers iuvested ina bavana on the cars, 
at Danbury, the other day. He carefally 
removed the peel, and put it on the seat by 
his side; them he broke the fruit up iato 
small bite, eyeing it anxiously as he did so. 
When this was done be picked up the peel, 
shook it in bie leap, and fisally threw the 
pleees out of the window, remarking as he 
did so, ‘That's the fust of them prize 
packages | ever bought, an’ it's the last, 
you bet.” 

TALanKD InN Meeting —A Middletown 
correspoudent of the Hartford Post aaye; 
“A friend of ours, who has a habit of 
sleeping in church, was overcome on Sunday 
by Morpheus, and when asleep he is sume 
thing of a scmoailoquist. He ix something 
of a rportemen, also, and dreamed he was 


hunting rabbits. Dating an eloquent par 
rage in the rermon, be eepied in bie dream 
@ rabbit, and startled the congregation by | 


shouting, ‘ There be goes.’ The «fect can 
be better tinagined than desoribed, Our 
friend didn't sieep any more that day.” 


A Lupicnous SITUATION. One of the 
humorous papers hae a very funny cut. It 
iNustrates thie scene — An old gent is walk- 
ing io bin garden. Dresently the milkman 
ovmes slong outeinte the high garden wall, 


and gives his customary yell. Oud pent hears 
something, but being very deaf, is unable 
to make out just what ia wante!; so he pute 
hia ear trumpet in place, and elevating the 


bell-end of 18 over the euge of the wall, ex- 
claims, “ Here!" Milman takes it tor a 
dish, empties a quart of milk into the old 
pentioman’s ear, and goes on about hie busi- 
pew! Itt» about as ladicrous a situation 
as can be imagined 

Sant Bor "1 know what your beau's 
pretty white horse's name is,” said a little 
boy to bis grown-up steter, the other morn- 


ing; “fits Damye.” “Hush, Eddie,” said 
the horrified slater, * thet’s a uaughty word." 
Well, I don't care if “tw,” said the juve 
nile, that's bis mame, ‘coos laet night i was 
oulite the fence when he stopped at the 
fromt gate, and I heard him say, * Whoa, 
Damye 


Juert Link ‘Eu 


A Cincinnati paper brags 





—_ 
— 


TME STAR DOLLARS. 
A German Legend. 





WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


Once roamed a lovely little maid, 

| Far over feld and land, 

And a wee loaf of coarse, bleck bread, 
Bhe carried in her hand, 


Aad bitterly she moaned and wept: 
** I have no frieuds at all, 

No fatber aod no mother dear, 

A child so weak and small." 


As thue she moaned, an old, old man, 

Upon a cruteb, drew near: 

‘** For Heaven's sake, alms, my little maid?” 
He begged with many a tear. 


She gave to him the loaf of bread, 
With words so sweet and mild ; 
Then saw she standing by her side, 
A small, bareheaded child. 


She gave the child herjown warm hood, 
And with her gold locks flying, 
Passed to the brook-side, where a 

Siok, haif-clud gisl was lying. 





She wrapped ber cloak round those chilled 
lim ba, 
Without a righ or frown, 
And to another beggar child, 


| She gave her only gown. 


And now, the moonbeama softly fell, 
Aud all of silvery sheen, 

| They wove for this eweet, pious child, 

A robe fit for a queen, 


And stare, a heap of dollars bright, 
Kolled from Heaven's azure floor, 
Aud rained into the dear obild's lap 
A never-failing store. 
Frances A. Snaw. 


“This Seat is Engaged." 

This railroad lie is getting to bea nuisance. 
So thought a genticman the other day on a 
Boston and Albany train. ‘* That is played 
out,” ssid he to a well-dreesed lady who ad 
spread her skirts and her erelfisuness over 
two seats, while others were tired of stand- 
ing. Surteng bie action to the word, be took 
the seat that he had paid for, and out of 
which her meanness would have deprived 
him. Having the ride bofore me from Boston 
to Springfield, writes a correanpondent of the 
Springfield Republican, I watched this 
thing. Here was a lady, with nurse and 
baby, who, in a crowded car, with two 
tickets, preempted four seate. There was a 
lady who at every stopping place took the 
outside seat, and 90 arranged herself as to 
hinder from entering avy but a bold intru- 
der, and when the train started she would 
side back into the inside seat. As the car 
began to fill up, another woman repelled a 
timid tutruder with, ** This seat is engaged,” 
though be knew it wasa lie, But the next 


® little over the dexterity with which ite | Comer, betmg @ more travelled man, took it. 





buteber boys do their work * The opera: My eye then fell on a caption in the * Se- 
ton of killing aud Creesing ts eo rapidly lected Mi-cetlany” of the day's Republtican— 
performed, that if you etuoy the faces of | Why women are net megnavimour.” The 
the bogs after the yatrel ubg Up to cool, yu Oret sentence wee: “ Woat women in civi 
will find an expression of the moet inteme | heed countries mostly want is magnanim- 
bewilderment upon them, as though pus. | ity, ard the conclading sentence was: ‘Wo 


sling thems: lvee to make out what bad been | ™*™ are © mmonly trained to believe that 


gory oo and where they were.’ 


A ueunrn of the South Carolina Legisla 


ture, an old bachelor by the name of Lvans 


got of the following jeu d'emprit, lately: 

Evans wae introduced toa beautiful widow 
aleo named Evans. 
this wie 


* Mr. Evave, pern it me to introduce you 


to Mre. Evans 


“Bia Evans!” exclaimed the epirited 


bachelor; “the very lady I have been in | 
| 


search of for the last forty years "y 
AX intoxicated man saw two cars 
lights in the fromt and rear, 


was heard to sy to bimself— 


“* Must be pretty sick —sickly here: they're 





running drag stores round on whi hic) whe 


TeUNDER !—A of ’ 
Inabinen, on a ents coamin omene _ these little ones which believe in me, it 


The introduction wasin 


His fuddied 
comprebended colored lights, and he 


| so long ae they are ‘virtuous,’ it is not re- 
| quirite that they shall be sincere and mag- 
| manimous; therefore their common defects 
are insincerity and meanness.” 
Keing a woman, I should have resented 


there sharp words of Mr. McCarty, but with | 
these women around me, what coald I do 


bat blush for my ecx? 1 was just thea, 
Jobony, who whispered, pointing at an el- 
j  derly end extremely 1 -lookiug 


** Why, be says tbat seat is ©: 


» | nice-look' 


elderly tlemen, and if 
reads bis oe H 


bowrver, gieatiy relieved by my little 


| gestieman pear us, ‘Mamma, that maa 
tells lies.” ** How do you know, Jobnoy ’” 
and it's 
a So, momen. Should you think that he 
him the other evenin | would tell lies!” Aad my biue-c 

with red and blue | ned the elderly guetienen over pared 
ly. 1 don't know who he was, bat if he 
should read this, ict bim understand that he 
base impaired one little boy's confidence in 


be 
bie, let him meditate on the 





words of Jesus, ‘‘ Whoso shail offend one of 


the same bed. In the morning one of them | about his neck, and that be were drowned 


come together 


“d slape when it thender: ?”’ 





"t ye wake me, for you 


old gent, “ that’s the pious 


rail car?” 


ibe other, vs did had “ ” 
»  K- Ts ar F mag ao in the depth of the sea.” “ Pook,’ eaze the 
it thander /” a it thundered as it the 7 


sense of lugging your Christianity into a 
Ab! that is the question. Wonldo’t a lit- 
Ue of the Christiani 


ty we preach about and 


profess in charches be a good thing in rail 
care’ Ask the conductor what he thinks 
about it. I should like to hears railroad 
conductor preach a lay sermos on buman 
seliebness and meanness as be views it on 
the road. Was it not Lord Bacon that said 
‘* Nothing more teste a man than travel ?’ 
That nething tests a woman eo much is the 
opinion of the writer. 








Paris After the War. 

A Paris letter says :—The firet thing which 
strikes one on re-entering the city ie the ex- 
traordivary animation of its streets. After 
all I bad heard and read | imagined nothing 
but ruins and ashes, and fancy having been 
so busy, the reality was rather a relief than 
otherwise. I bad seen Paris mournful and 
stupefied, as it were, under the iron rule of 
the Commune; I returned to find it awaken- 
ing to new life and activity. When I paseed 
through the Champs Elysees the sunshine 
was splendid, a number of wel!-dreseed little 
girls were ekipping merrily in the broad 
allces, while their mammas were keeping up 
a lively causerte over their lace or embroi- 
dery work, and | wondered how so quiet a 
scene could belong to the rame city as the 
double row of crushed and battered-down 
houses I had just witmesred on my way from 
Courbevoie to the Barriere de | Etoile. 


Te Make Heme Happy. 

To make bome truly happy there should 
be no concealments; for they are the canker- 
worms. Let a woman tell ber troubles and 
follies freely to her busband, and be will 
avsiet ber out of them. He is her other self, 
not her judge aad master. If a man confide 
in bis wife, her penetration and quick wit 
will often see things that ercaped him. We 
are in the world all day; our minds are oc- 
oupied by many details; but she sits at home 
often alone, or with but an infant com- 
panion, She thinks over what her husband 
has told her, and sees it in many lights; and 
has had the time which he wanted. The 
discovery that there has. been a secret ex- 
cites jealousy, and loosens the ties of af- 
fection on either side. Without perfect and 
entire confidence, married happiness is sel- 
dom lasting. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


CiaRx (Williameport, Pa.,) writes: ‘1 am a youn: 
man, 81 years of age, and am seriously think: 
matrimony. | have sofar hved a rather unecttied life, 
and begin to think that it le about time for me to 
begin to sober dowa. I have a young lady friend 
whom | think a good deal of, though | can't that! 
am exactly in love with her, | have read 

of how love acts on people, and am not sure | have b 
the same kind of fveling. Now I don't think it right 
for any one to marry without and though I like 
thie young lady very much, l can’t say that | love 
her, and it would be very anfortapmate if after | was 
married to her | should meet with some one else for 
whom I weuld fvel thet strong attraction of which 
we read in eo many cases, Would it not be a risk 
in me ip marrying without being more certain of 
my feelings’ Have you ever beard of any cases of 
anhappivess from marrying under such circam- 
stancer " Yea, we bave read of several such 
caece—in novels; from which you seem to have de- 
rived your idea of love, It is true there are tem. 
peraments, even in real life, which might be exposed 
to the danger of which you ut euch casce 
are excepvional. From what you say of your feel- 
ing® you probably rank with that cooler brained 
jonate desires 








class who bever experience each 
af form the staple of book-love. Just sach a fecling 
@ you sypear to foul tor your lnemeorsta, often de- 
velops into aa earnest affection, which will burn 
with steady brilliancy when the Gerce Games of pas- 
tion have barnt out aed left butashes, We think 
though that you cam safely take time to look about 
you Vou are siiliteo young to marry. We would 
advise you to luquire of yourself for what you like 
the young tod. for ber face, ber dirposition, or 
her powers uf bread making. Much depends upoa 
the auewer, There ie po mior Occasion for you 
tu wid for ive or &m yeare yet, aed you had best 
stu ly your path carfally p taking the irrevo a- 
bic step 

J. BD, (Patterson, N. J.,) writes; “ Ae you are 
kind epough to give advice to questioner, | make bold 
to trouble you, aud will esteem it a favor if you will 





choose as a b my daug b» 
clares t the loves him, and in spite of a!l my 
« de to meet A 


much afraid they will marry without my consent 
What would jou atvise 
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a (Detroit) writes: “1 om tp lem Sted It seems to we thet farmers 
beer & shore = 9 joa earecd, 15 | BOtth do wot come to leok at farms 
sy Gpapaahaht satpeton, Chet che has ale and laed when they wieh to buy, during the 
herself te smother gentleman. This is summer season whea crops are ahd 
double, with » veneeance. | heve the laad for iteelf, of 

warm ged have hed every rrases to deleve that pad y eg wap Lay bey | 
—t— on botany wold af thie ttrenge at guess and perchases are 
wane, ‘Lam ime seedy ana tected to mest a gees work ooage be men 
ph a a OR eet sipped coal do ee onl Pe A 
‘anlese thie matter cam » ev piaived. 

and I don't ce bow it can be, bet marry ber 

i ye eae Se = 4-4 

che may be abt whe expisnanion. Orr 


t 


Hs 
i 


3 
4 
ee 


33 
iF 
2% 

f 


i 
i 
is 
if 


et 
i 
j 


I 
il 
Hi 
hit 
iti 


abil 
ie 
al 
ia 
ili 
i 


f 
h 


5 
3 
& 
} 
i 
i 
; 


Hf 
rfl 
eee 

7 


Sh BME 
nail uni 
ceeiteft fpct 2 
Hire fetife 
atrite od at 
gh-27t tet 
re hittepaett 
fetal 
Beeches. erei® 
fine HE 


F 


& 
HH 
i 
: 


4 

BF 
= 

rs 4 


lief, and the result tends to prove t 
@\ffervnee in the vigor of comburtion out 
sun ight. Appearances in this, as in weny other 
cas. a, are deceptive. 

Letrr (Lavcaster, Mo.) writes: “1 have been 
for years a reads? of your valaable , trom which 
I derive mach pleasure and inst . Ww 


make wy living by teaching, and I have no 

hope you will faver me with an carly anewer.” 
There are many tredes which can be learacd ina 
short time, and which would soon e profitable 
to you. You know best at what business you would 
be likely to prove efficient. There is always a de- 
mand tor dreee- makers, miliiners—and for 
talented hauds, at any other businers, The only ad- 
vice we can give you, under the circumstances, is to 
decide for what business you are best + ui 
pone advantage of the fret opportunity ot searn- 
ng it, 

AN OLD Sunscrtner ( Fairburg, Il.,) aske: “ Will 
jou be eo kind as to inform me, ia your answers to 








And guards with secure art— 
Shows scenes of joy where sorrows lower, 
And cheers the miser's beart. 
My third is traced in sculpture fair, 
Part of the bomen frame 
ay ey yy pln 
A pest it mn. 
Baltimer e, Md. EMILY. 
Werd Square. 

To gather, 

A conception. 

A prison room 





Biblical Square Werd. 


A golden vessel used in the temple ser- 
vice. 


A propbet supposed to have been slain by 
lion. 
A Jewish rey Being 
A name of me x 
Pa ISOLA. 


Prebability Preblem. 





off ? 
ARTEMAS MARTIN, 
Mc Kean, Erie Co., Pa. 
C2” Ao answer is requested. 





Conundrume,. 
tay” When was Napoleon I. most shabbily 
dressod? Ans.—When out at Elba. 
Car” Why is the palace of the Louvre the 
b t ever erected? Ans.—Beoause it 





correspondents, bow the i) p , Auber, 
died? Whether be was killed in a riot, or whether 
he cited a natural death? I have head considerable 
about him, hut could pot fed out any circumstances 
attending bie death.” He died in Paris, on the 13th 
of last May, at his house in the Rue St. 

while the Communists wi go poiies down the house 
of bie friend and ne'ghbor, M. Thiers. This circam- 
etance may have hastened hir death. 

T. 8. Hospay, (Lexingion, Minn.,) writes: “I 


h you will suewer for me these two questions. 
Will the process of boiling render water, in any 
measure, like distilled? Is there m earthy mai- 
ter in maple molasece!” Boiling much more 


like'y to produce the opposite effect. The process 
of distiiling secures the water in a pure state, leav- 
ing the impurities behind. The process of boiling, 
ou the coutrery, drives off a portivn of the water as 
vapor, #0 that the water remainicg is more impure, 
for equal vulames, than before. e do not exactly 
understand yoor last question. Do you mean to ark, 
to use common language, if there is much dirt in 
maple molasses? If this is your meaning, we 'd 
anewer no, not usually. Of course, there be 
cases iu which the molasses ie not kept in proper 
condition. 
Koss Lewis (Ediro, lowa,) writes; “Please to 
inform me through jour valuable paper, bow to 
make Skeleton Leaves and Phantom Fiowers.” The 
process is too complicated to fully understand from 
abriet dercription. The leaves are first —— in 
rott water for about six weeks, or until the - 
Ulone have become decayed. 
warm water, and the pulpy matter carefully 
of, In rome cases aturther soak way be r- 
ulred before the Gbres can be entirely cleaned. 
hey are next bleach«d with the chloride of time or 
rode. Afterward well washed and dried op unsized 
paper. ‘They must next be pressed in a book with a 
weight, so that tuey will dry in per shape. Sicms 
aay be formed of sewing thread, stiffened with gum 
arebic. These may be tied to & ceotral wire so a+ to 
— a bouquet. The whole to be covered with 
glare. 


AGRICULIURAL. 
Hew the Herses were Stepped. 

A frightful disaster was recently averted 
in England by the good eenre and bravery of 
a Cornish farmer. The horses of a stage 
coach bad become unruly, and dragged tne 
reins from the frightened driver, when the 
farmer, who was insije, forced bimeelf upoa 
the back of the shaft-horse, and thence to 
the leader. By patting and caressing, be 
guided the terrible beasts down a steep, 
mountainous road, through the narrow streets 
of a crowded village, and finally brought 
them safe to a bait in the open country, 
after a mad drive of eight or ten miles. 
Commenting on the farmer's method, and 
the award of a medal for the act, a London 
paper says:—‘‘1lt was odd that it should 
have required the visit of an Ohio farmer, 
some years ago, to make so elementary a 
truth clear, but in fact Rarey gave the truth 
a practical application. Horses, though do- 
cile and gentle, are timid and nervous ; noise 
and violence will only aggravate their terror 
if once roused; bat they can be ecothed if a 
man has the sense and temper to go about bis 
task in the right way. Rarey was an apostle 
of the truest Lamansty, and it is only to be 
regretted that much of his teaching fell 
on so stony and ungenial soil as the coarse 
nature of English binds and carmen.” 


Kindness te Cows. 

Kindness must be constantly exercised to- 
wards milch cows, and we might add to- 
wards all damestic avimals, Very often 
young cows are r or irritable, eepe- 
cially during the operation of milking, but 
whatever the cause gentleness is the only 
treatment that should be a lowed—violence 
or even harshness never. There are many 
causes after recent calving that may pro- 
duce inquietude, but no other remedy will 
be effectual. A young animal never forgets 
ill treatment, and a recurrence of similar 
circumstances will remind the cow of former 
ponishment. Farmers should allow no one 
to milk, especially to milk their young cows, 
who are not always gentle eviform in 
the gene of bandling and milking the 
anim 


They are then placed in 











was built for one sovereign—and finished for 
anotber. 

tay” Why is the Empress of the French 
always in bad company? Ans.— Because she 
is ever surrounded by Paris-ites. 

[We wish to ewpress one fact om your 
recollection, which is, that many people are 
extremely fond of Paris-sig bts. } 

a Why ought the patriot Garibaldi to 
be now called simply Garidi? Ans.—Be- 
cause they have extracted the bal(!) from 
Garibaldi long ago. 

(2 Why is your thumb, when putting on 
a glove, like eternity? Ans.— Because it's 
ever-last-in’. 

[We wish the glove was!) 

car” When is a baby most like a oherub? 
Ans.—When it continually doth cry. 

aay” Why is a parrot’s perch like a per- 
rou's epecial qualification? Ans.— Because 
he piumes himeelf on it. 

ty” When does aman feel girlish ? Ans.— 
Whea he makes his maiden speech. 

ar Why is an empty cabin like « bird of 
the poultry clars? Ams. —Because it is s 
chanticleer (shanty clear. ) 





Answers te Last. 
EN!IGMA—General George Washington. 
WORD SQUARE— 
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Answer to A. Martin’s PROBLEM of May 
27th—Chance is 1-10.—O. R. Sbeldon. 

Answer to A. Martin’s PROBLEM of April 
22d—The radii are 3}.—O. R. Sheldon. 

Answer to A. Martin's PROBLEM of May 
6th—Sides of quadrilateral are 16.12 plus 
13.60 — 13.88 plus 19.69 plus f 
W. Sublette. 

Answer to Geo. W. Sublettd’s PROBLE 
of June 10—The aq 80 and 20.— 
Geo. W. Sublette, J. N. ers. 

Answer to Ego Geo's PROBLEM of July 
224—5 feet.—E,0 Geo, 0. R. Sheldon. 

Answer to Ego Geo's PROBLEM of July 
15th—54 6-11 min. past 4 o’clock.—Ego Geo, 
O. R. Sheldon. 
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RECEIPTS. 


PRESERVED GreEX Conn.—Boil on the 
cob until the milk ceases to flow when the 
grain is pricked. Cut off the corn and pack 
in stone jars in the following order:—A 
layer of salt at the bottom, balf an inch 
deep. Then one of corn two inches in depth, 
another half-inch of salt, and so on until 
the jar is nearly filled. Let the topmost 
layer of salt be double the depth of the 
others, and poar over all melted—not hot— 
lard. Press upon this, when nearly bard, 
thick white paper, cut to fit the mouth of the 
ar. Keep itina cool place. Soak over night 

fore using it, Green corn ie difficalt to 
but I know it will keep well if put 
in this way. And, strange to tell, be eo fres 
after the night's soaking as to require alt 
it for the table. Should the 
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